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The Earnest of Easter
I met a traveler from an antique land
Who said: "Two vast and trunkless
legs of st~me
Stand in the desert. Near them, on
the stand,
Half sunk, a shattered visage lies ...
And on the pedestal these words appear:
'My name is Ozymandias, King of
Kings:
Look on my works, ye mighty, and
despair!'
Nothing beside remains. Round the
decay
Of that colossal wreck, boundless and
bare,
The lone and level sands stretch far
away."
C'HELLEY did not realize that his
0 poem was prophetic of one of
the chief characteristics of a coming age, an age of doubt and cynicism. For the shattered visage lying half-sunk in the sand is contemporary thought, broken by its
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own doubt and despair. And the
lonely sands stretching away from
the decay of that colossal wreck
are the souls of modern men,
eaten empty of all content, of all
knowledge of the purpose of life,
by that same cancer of doubt and
despair. Of many such souls in
modern times we note but a few.
There is John Dewey, dean of
American philosophers, who
writes: "The chief intellectual
characteristic of the present age is
its despair of any constructive
philosophy or integrated outlook
and attitude." There is Will Durant, who tells us that ·modern
man has "lost belief in himself
and his race. Faith and hope have
disappeared; doubt and despair
are the order of the day .... Our
hearts are empty. It seems impossible ... to give life a meaning
that cannot be annulled, by
death." Furthermore, a wave of
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cynicism is flooding the minds of
thinking Americans. Tom Corwin
writes: "If you would succeed in
life, you must be solemn-solemn
as an ass. All the great monuments are built over solemn
asses." Alice Longworth Roosevelt
concludes her chapter on Washington life in Crowded Hours:
"Anyway, the show is there for us,
and we might as well get what
entertainment we may get out of
it." A college student writes to his
professor: .. The whole business is
ashes in my mouth. You may have
America for your Valentine, Man
for your Christmas present, all of
Life for New Year's. I hand them
over without a shade of regret."
But, thank God, in spite of all
the uncertainty, doubt, cynicism,
denial, and despair which characterize this age, man can have assurance, he can have a positive
outlook on life, he can integrate
his experiences into a purposeful
whole, and he can view the future
with hope. He can say: "I know
whom I have believed, for I know
that my Redeemer lives."
The fact of Easter supplies that
assurance. The resurrection of
Jesus Christ from the dead provides that earnest, that guarantee
that there is purpose in life, that
the grave is not its goal, that the
timely must bow to the timeless,
the corruptible to the incorruptible, and the mortal to the immortal. Man who has integrated

the fact of Easter into his experiences, possesses certitude amid all
the uncertainties of life, a living
hope swells his breast, he feels his
feet resting on a granite foundation, and he resolutely continues
his pilgrimage in the mood of the
unknown poet who wrote:
While the sea of doubt
Is raging wildly round about,
Questioning of life and death and sin,
Let me but creep within
Thy fold, 0 Christ, and at Thy feet
Take but the lowest seat,
And hear Thine loving ~oice repeat
In gentlest accents, heav'nly sweet:
Come unto me and rest,
Believe me, and be blessed.

Massacre by Bombing
all reports, the current
F "obliteration
bombing" of
ROM

Germany exceeds in intensity and
horror anything that the world
has ever seen. This issue was
brought to the fore by Vera Brittain's pamphlet, Massacre by
Bombing, sponsored by a group
of American religious leaders. In
their foreword they call for national repentance because "we
have not acquainted ourselves
with what is being done in our
name in Europe." The same protest has been voiced in the House
of Lords by the former Archbishop of Canterbury and by the
Bishop of Chichester.
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In commenting upon this matter,
the Christian Century aptly says:
"It is war that is the atrocity, and
there is no reason to expect that
its barbarous nature can be held
in check." The bombs which are
devastating Berlin and Hamburg
today are the evil progeny of
those which fell on Barcelona and
Addis Ababa but a few years ago.
Yet millions of Christians are
asking themselves today, with a
feeling of growing revulsion: "Is
obliteration bombing really necessary?" Obviously there cannot be
any justification for such wholesale massacre on the grounds of
shortening the war, unless at the
same time every other possibility
of shortening the war is being
tried. Why do our leaders not offer the German people a real inducement to oust their Nazi overlords and get out of the war? Yet,
as Anne O'Hare McCormick, foreign affairs editor of theNew York
Times, aptly points out: "So far
neither Mr. Churchill nor Mr.
Roosevelt has said anything to
counter the German propaganda
that the peace will be worse than
the .war." All that we hear is an
irresponsible parroting of "unconditional surrender."
The fact that these mass bombings have aroused the public conscience is evident by the widespread discussion which Miss Brittain's pamphlet has provoked.
The Nation quotes Bishop C.
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Bromley Oxnam in calling them
"a revolting necessity," and justifies them only by pointing to the
alternative - "Nazi domination."
But that alternative is surely no
longer real. And even the claim
that obliteration bombing will
shorten the war is open to serious
question. Cassino was obliterated
in the most heavily concentrated
bombing attack of the war-but
the Allies have still been unable
to capture Cassino.
Mrs. Roosevelt brushes away
the protests against the mass
bombing of Berlin with the airy
remark: "There is little in Berlin
which one can consider as belonging to the world as a whole. Berlin has little that can be considered a world heritage." We are
not now interested in arguing
that point. What concerns us
more is the toll of human lives in
Berlin and the other German
cities-the lives, especially, of
helpless women and children.
'!\Tho can remain callous and
indifferent upon reading this description of a raid on Berlin in
the London Daily Telegraph:
It was nerve-shattering to see women, demented after the raids, crying
continuously for their lost children,
or wandering speechless through the
streets with their dead babies in their
arms.
or this report from the Swiss N a-

tional-Zeitung, as quoted by Reynold's News o£ London:
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Everywhere were charred corpses,
and injured people had been left
unattended. vVe will remember those
Hamburg streets as long as we live.
Charred adult corpses had shrunk to
the size of children. Women were
wandering about half-crazy. That
night, the largest workers' district of
the city was wiped out.

There are those, of course, who
will rub their hands in macabre
satisfaction and say: "It serves
them right. This is just and fitting
retribution for Coventry, Warsaw, and Rotterdam." They will
share the sentiments of l'vfrs.
Roosevelt:

are sinking to the same depths of
barbarity.
What is more, any possible
military or strategic gain that may
come to us through this policy of
obliteration bombing will be
more than offset by the seeds of
intense and undying hatred toward us which we are sowing in
the hearts of the German peoplehatred which will not only prolong their resistance in this war
but which may also, in the course
of time, bring forth the tragic
fruit of a third and still more
terrible conflict.

The Germans bombed other countries, and what they have done can
be brought home to them only by
forcing them to undergo the same
suffering which they have inflicted on
others.

Mr. Roosevelt and a
Fourth Term

But are not the Allies supposed
to be the "decent people"? Are we
not supposed to represent the
moral and spiritual ideals which
the enemy has so ruthlessly flouted? Is not our code of morality
supposed to be superior?
It is obvious, then, that by resorting to the same tactics-multiplied a thousandfold-for which
we justly condemned our enemies,
and by indulging in the indiscriminate slaughter of untold
women and children, we are laying ourselves open to the same
charges of inhumanity which we
hurled against the Germans; we

1fT is not the policy of this maga
Jl zine to take sides on political
issues, and so in the coming presidential campaign we shall not
give our support to any of the
candidates that may be nominated by our great political parties.
However, we feel that we are
within our proper sphere in expressing our views on the question of a fourth term for Mr.
Roosevelt while his candidacy is
still undecided.
Viewing that question in a
purely objective manner, we venture to present the following
points as arguing strongly against
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a fourth term. We would say that
he has everything to gain and
nothing to lose by stepping aside
when the third term comes to its
end next January. He has served
his country at a time of several
great national crises. There are
millions who hold that he has
done an excellent job. He is the
first man in our long history who
has been elected thrice to the
highest office in the gift of our
people. There are millions who
do not begrudge him that distinction and who hold that his
conduct in office during the third
term is a vindication of the wisdom of the people's choice. He
has in the management of our
foreign relations honorably represented us on a number of vital
occasions and has been successful
in instilling the hope of deliverance from the oppressor's yoke in
the hearts of millions outside of
our land. Under his leadership,
as he once unified our people in
the days of the depression, he was
able to unify the nation in the
support of the war effort. These
distinctions, in the opinion of
millions, will give him a high
place in the history of our nation
and in the history of the world.
We believe that whatever glory
he has merited by his public acts
thus far cannot be taken from
him or be minimized if he will
now decide not to run for the
presidency again.
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the other hand, if Mr.
Roosevelt should determine
to become a candidate for a
fourth term or allow himself to be
"drafted" for that purpose, he
will give, we believe, the unmistakable impression that he
looks upon himself as indispensable, an impression which no
thinking man will want his fellowmen to have of him. Even as
great a man as Mr. Roosevelt
cannot afford to do so without
harming his own good name.
Furthermore, by entering another
political campaign, with its attendant bicker ings, animosities,
and recriminations, he will hardly be in a position to let others
campaign for him. He will have
to go out on one or more speaking
tours. As a result, he will not be
able to give the attention he
should to the war effort. There is
too much at stake, and too many
lives hang in the balance. Finally,
he will run the risk of losing the
election-a possibility that must
be taken into consideration, for
no man is elected until the votes
are counted. He had a big hurdle
to overcome in the election for a
third term; the fourth term hurdle is still greater.
It is needless to say what the
loss of personal prestige at home
and abroad would mean for him
if he were defeated at the polls
next November. A defeat would
be construed by many as evidence

0

N

I
The CRESSET

6

of our country's dissatisfaction
with his conduct of office during
the past, both in internal and
external affairs.
One of our country's able cartoonists recently pointed out in a
cartoon that it is one thing to
change horses in midstream but
quite another thing to change
riders in midstream. We have
able men in both great political
parties fully capable of steering
our ship of state through the turbulent waters that surround it.
By eliminating himself from the
campaign, Mr. Roosevelt can
demonstrate to the whole world,
in a most effective way, that our
democratic institutions can function admirably in the' midst of
war as well as in the midst of
peace, that the American way of
life, for the preservation of which
we are fighting this war, is not
dependent upon any one man.

War Aims
is time for the United Nations
to proclaim their war aims
honestly and clearly. Furthermore, it is time for them to declare that their war aims will not
demand, either openly or subtly,
that the ideals of the small nations of Europe be sacrificed on
the altar of the Russian Bear or
the British Lion, who for some
time have been eyeing each other
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with none-too-well-concealed suspicion. If the United Nations fail
to guarantee and assure the right
of self-determination to the little
countries, they will set in motion
a new armament race and give
birth to a new crop of dictators.
The ultimate result will be that
a war far more terrible than the
present conflict will. be in the
making long before the ink on
the peace treaties is dry.
One has every right to believe
that Russia wants a long period
of rest after this war; but she
cannot, and will not, gain that
end by using brute force to bend
the small nations to her will for
the purpose of rectifying her
boundaries. Let the Kremlin remember that nationalism and a
burning desire for genuine freedom of expression and genuine
freedom of religion are, in the
final analysis, far, far stronger
than skilfully organized and
ruthlessly applied subjugation.
Do the mighty men of this earth
ever learn the obvious lessons of
history? Or does Stalin think that
history should learn from Stalin?
If he does, he will go the way of
Hitler, who evidently considered
his New Order invulnerable and
immutable. The President of the
United States will have a golden
opportunity to insist on a decent
settlement after Hitler's house of
terror and wild dreams has been
smashed. Will he have the vision

I
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and the courage to do so? Or will
the principles enunciated so eloquently in the Atlantic Charter
share the fate of Woodrow Wilson's Fourteen Points?

The Small Nations
HAT will be the fate of the
small nations of Europe at
the end of this war? Will there
be self-determination? Will Soviet Russia permit the Baltic States
to have anything at all to say
about the kind of government
they want? Will the Balkans come
under the domination of the Russian Bear? Will the Scandinavian
nations, freed from the deadly
menace of Naziism, be compelled
to kowtow to the Kremlin? Will
there be an independent Poland?
What will happen to Holland
and Holland's vast empire?· What
about Belgium and Luxembourg?
How successful will shortsighted
diplomats be in sowing the seeds
of World vVar III?
Some observers of the muddied
international scene tell us that
the United Nations should postpone all thought of the final disposition and the conclusive alignment of the small nations until
the war has been won. Nothing
could be more tragic in its consequences. Have the people of the
little countries been undergoing

W
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the horrors of war and virtual
enslavement to lose freedom or to
gain freedom? Are they to suffer
bitter disillusionment when the
peace is made? Have they been
starving and bleeding in order to
be fitted, piece by piece and with
utter ruthlessness, into a balanceof-power scheme to suit the plans
of powerful neighbor nations?
What guarantee have the Baltic
States and the Balkans that Stalin
will not sovietize them from top
to bottom? Will Franco, the unscrupulous Fascist and the timeserving opportunist, fare better
when peace is concluded than
those who are hoping almost
against hope to see the bright day
of freedom dawn in their lands?

"Earth-Minded" Versus
"Air-Minded"
a time, and that less
T than was
a generation ago, when
HERE

we watched with intense satisfaction a railroad train-it made no
difference whether it was a passenger or freight-traveling at a
thirty or sixty mile speed over its
steel rails firmly bolted to ties
anchored in the earth. We were
"earth-minded" in the sense that
we did not think of the possibility of fleets of air-planes soaring
through the skies. Times have
changed. We hardly take note of

I
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railroad trains. Even streamliners
no longer fascinate us. Most of us
have become ungrateful for what
railroads did for us in the past.
They seem to enter Ollr consciousness only when our train is five
hours late, or when we find that
someone else is sound asleep in
the berth for which we had paid
good money, or when we read of
a railroad accident. "\1\Te have become "air-minded." We now
watch with corresponding delight
every plane flying overhead and
seek to determine its make and
number of engines. We envy the
pilot who narrows down time and
space into smaller and smaller
units. All this is natural, for most
recent developments in air-plane
production are the technological
miracle of this decade.
But railroads are still playing
their part and will continue to
play a prominent part in American life. Sitting in a Pullman recently, we read with much interest an address delivered last October by George A. Kelly, vicepresident of The Pullman Company. Mr. Kelly made us "earthminded" by calling our attention
to the amazing piece of work now
being performed by his company.
Here are some of his startling revelations:
Within the three weeks following
Pearl Harbor . . . 6oo,ooo troops
from all sections of the country were
transported by the railroads to the

west coast and more than 75% of
them were carried in Pullman cars.
. . . Today, and for many months,
nearly half of all Pullman sleeping
cars are and have been continuously
engaged in the transportation of
troops; a car being loaded with
troops, on the average, every two min·
utes and 48 seconds, with an average
of 3o,ooo troops moving and sleeping
every night in these cars. . . .
With about 15,000 fewer railroad
coaches in operation now than in the
last war, there is much greater dependence on the nation-wide Pullman
organization and the Company's fleet
of cars. In World War I, the major
portion of the troop traffic was handled in railroad day coaches; only
about 25% of the troops were moved
in Pullman sleeping cars. But, in
contrast, today Pullman is handling
about two-thirds of the troop traffic,
nearly 66% . . . .
Since Pearl Harbor, 15,ooo,ooo
troops have been transported in Pullman cars in organized movements,
which is not far from double the total
of 8,714,582 troops carried in railroad
coaches and Pullman. cars combined
during the entire course of World
War I. ...
In the first eight months of this
year (1943), 6,536,ooo troops were
moved in Pullman cars, as contrasted
with 4,312,000 in the like period in
1942, or an increase of 52% ... (one
wonders what the total number will
be at the end of 1944!)
Civilian travel by rail, boosted by
war activities and gasoline and rubber restrictions, continues to soar. At
the present rate of more than two
billion passenger miles per month ...
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sleeping car traffic volume rna y reach
a total of 25 million. Passenger travel
by sleeping and parlor cars last year
showed the greatest percentage increase of any intercity medium, rising
95% over 1941. Railroad coach travel
showed an equally staggering increase
of g3% while bus travel rose 51%.

Mr. Kelly goes on to tell about
plans of his company which presages an era of low-cost travel
comfort and even greater Pullman luxuries for those who can
afford them. Mr. Kelly assures us:
In the matter of speed in transit,
the edge will obviously go to the airlines, but in the other factors (cost,
comfort, service, and safety) , Pullman
expects to strengthen its competitive
position.

This is good news for those
who refuse to become "air-minded" in the matter of transportation-and theirs is still a vast
number of American citizens.

Christ In the Pacific
brought Christ
T to theAmericans
islands." Thus reported
HE

Major General Charles H. Corlett, commander of the Army
Seventh Division, which, some
mon~hs ago, conquered the southern part of the Kwajalein atoll.
The General, in this brief statement, summarized the joy and
gratitude of the natives on Kwa-
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jalein. These natives were happy,
not only because Americans had
freed them from Japanese rule,
but, above all, because they ·could
now again conduct Christian services which they had not been
able to hold under Japanese domination.
Here is an instance of what
freedom of religion means to
people who worship the Savior,
Jesus Christ. Here is an instance
also of the blessings which Christian missionaries bring to pagan
peoples. Certainly, Christians in
our land have every reason to be
grateful for the privilege to worship the true God without governmental interference. At the
same time, however, this privilege
ought to serve as a mighty challenge that they carefully prepare
men and women who will, when
the war is over, bring the message
of the cross to the millions of
natives in the Pacific islands. The
war had deprived many of these
natives of the ministrations of
missionaries, and many others
have not as yet had the opportunity to hear the sweetest story
ever told. Now is the time for the
Church to plan its foreign mission
program so as to be prepared to
put it into operation when the
war is over. What Reginald Heber
wrote more than a hundred years
ago of the island of Cey Ion is true
even in this day of many islands
in the Pacific:

The CRESSET
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What though the spicy breezes
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle;
Though every prospect pleases
And only man is vile;
In vain with lavish kindness
The gifts of God are strown;
The heathen in his blindness
Bows down to wood and stone.

Americans can bring no greater
blessing to the Pacific than to
bring Christ to its islands.

The Christian Way with
Russia
apprehension at
T presentis much
with regard to Russia
HERE

and her plans for the postwar
world. Prophets of gloom within
the Church already see Russian
communism spread over all of the
European continent and atheistic
communism engaged in a lifeand-death struggle with the Christian Church. We hear spokesmen
for the Church calling Stalin the
arch-enemy of Christianity, the
anti-Christ whose hands are
stained with the blood of Christian martyrs, and whose recent
accord with the Russian Orthodox Church is only a hypocritical
gesture to gain the . political and
economic support of Great Britain and the United States. Let the
war come to a successful conclusion for Russia, they tell us, and
then Stalin will again show his

true colors and revert to his former anti-Christian policy.
We believe these viewers-withalarm are wrong. We believe that
Stalin has come to the realization,
as the Roman emperors once did,
that it is useless to battle further
against the Church. He knows
better than anyone else what surprising strength the Christian
Church inside of Russia revealed
in the 1937 census, which accord·
ing to reports, showed "one-third
of Russia's city population and
two-thirds of her peasants" to be
professed Christians, and that
"after 20 years of intensive persecution of the Church."
However, let us assume, for the
sake of argument, that the prophets of gloom are right and that
the future is only black as far as
Russia and Christianity are concerned. It still does not give us a
warrant to become pessimistic.
The situation presents rather a
definite challenge to the Christian
Church, in a degree similar to the
challenge which the heathen Roman Empire presented to the early Church. We do not find that
St. Paul ever called the vicious
Nero names, but we do find him
actively at work Christianizing
the empire of Nero. The annals
of Christian missions show no
greater advance in any age than
the advance which Christianity
made during the days of the Roman persecutions. A handful of

I
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Christians with an unbounded
faith in the promises of the Word
of their Lord conquered then.
Should the millions of Christians
today shrink back from the conquest of Russia for Christ?
About fifteen years ago we had
occasion to talk to a Greek Orthodox priest, a personal friend of
ours, about the Russian situation
then, when it was at low ebb as
far as the Church was concerned.
This priest, however, was not depressed. He told us that in spite
of all anti-Christian measures, the
Orthodox Church was at work,
underground of course, and that
thousands of priests, at the daily
risk of their lives, were ministering to the Russian people. He
voiced the same thoughts for the
future as expressed recently by
the Metropolitan Sergei of Moscow, Patriarch of the Russian
Church, in the words, "God sits
in the corner-but waits." This
priest's optimism has been justified as the present accord between
Stalin and the Russian Church
indicates.
At the present time the only
church that has received recognition by Stalin is the Russian Orthodox Church, and for most of
Russia this may be the only body
that will be recognized for some
time to come. However, in Finland and in the Baltic States the
Lutheran Church is strong, and it
is reasonable to expect that Stalin
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will grant the necessary concessions to the Lutheran Church in
this area. If he does, as we believe
he will, it will be up to the Lutherans there to make the most of
their missionary opportunities. If
we add to this the fact that the
Bible is being printed in Russia
for the first time since the revolution, in our opinion it all adds up
to this, that the prospects for a rebuilding of Christianity in Russia
are much brighter than many of
us had dared to hope only a few
years ago. We have great faith in
the power of the Word and all
these things are signs that the
'Vord has not lost its power.

What About the Atrocities?
EEKS have passed since the
release of the story of the
atrocities inflicted by the Japanese on the American and Filipino prisoners of war. Outbursts
of wrath and cries for vengeance
have spent their fury. Emotional
hysteria, fanned by a portion of
the press and certain radio commentators, has given way to sober
second thought. The aroused feelings of the American citizens have
regained their balance.
The report of the fiendish brutalities which shocked the nation
cannot be brushed aside after the
emotional whirlwind has subsided. The perpetrators must be

W
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brought to justice. With this
thought in our minds, we dare not
lose sight of several factors.
The reported atrocities do not
establish the fact that the J apanese, as a people, are a fiendish
race. We have reasons to assume
that many a person in Japan reacted to the almost unbelievably
inhuman treatment inflicted upon the unfortunate victims of
Bataan and Corregidor with a revulsion equal to ours here in
America. We know that Christianity has won many adherents
to its principles in Japan during
the past century and that the
Church of Jesus Christ has gained
a foothold in that nation which is
still steeped in a ruthless pagan
philosophy.
We as a Christian nation dare
not give way to an impulse which
might induce us to balance atrocity with atrocity. Our justified indignation must be restricted to a
revulsion against the crime and
its responsible perpetrators and

their philosophy. Any measure
beyond that will stigmatize us as
a people who adhere also to the
dogma of race superiority-a tenet
incompatible with the ideals for
which we claim to have unsheathed our sword and sent our
sons and brothers and husbands
out to sacrifice themselves on
bloody fields of battle. Our hands
must remain unsoiled by acts of
retribution.
There will be those who sneer
at these sentiments. These people
forget that war in itself is an
atrocity even when carried on
under closest adherence to international law. But, above all, they
seem to forget or seem unconscious of the existence of the
greatest of all laws, the law of
love, which must especially operate in times of war and distress.
"Love your enemy" is a mandate
of Him on whose side we as a
nation must strive to be if we
expect Him to be on our side in
any conflict.

Omen
I saw three girls jumping rope this morning,
And I sensed at once the familiar warning:
Get ready, heart, get ready to sing.
It's Spring!

- JAROSLA V VAJDA.
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PILGRIM
"All the trumpets sounded for him on the
other side."
-PILGRIM'S PROGRESS
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An Essay
in the cultural atmosphere of a nation or a world
are not marked by stirring events,
marching armies, or emotional
oratory. They appear quietly and
unobserved. Rarely is it possible
to trace their beginnings or isolate their causes. They are the
proverbial camel in the world's
tent. Only when they have come
to full fruition and their harmful
or beneficial effect in the life of
the individual becomes obvious,
can they be subjected to considered judgment. While they may
coincide in time and quality with
changes in the social structure,
their influence on the life and
thought of the individual is even
more profound and significant for
the work of the Church. It is therefore especially important for the
Christian citizen to maintain a
Scriptural sensitivity to the cultural changes in his momentary
environment.
The word "culture" is difficult
to define. It may be taken to
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mean the ideas and ideals of a
given generation, its sensitivity to
right and wrong, its positive response to good and negative reaction to evil. The necessity of
introducing the concepts of good
and evil into a definition of culture is, of course, generally denied
in the modern world. During the
past decade, however, there has
been a steadily growing consciousness of the fact that the divorce
of culture from morality must lead
to disaster. When men lose the
vision of the "good" and "true,"
they finally lose everything. Today
there is greater jus.tification for
at least a partial equation of the
two terms than at any other time
in the history of man. The fundamental truth is clear: The cultural influences of our age are in
direct and defiant opposition to
the message of the Church. By divine revelation we know that they
can never be of positive value to
the progress of the Kingdom; but
we also know that some ages are
worse than others and that a cultural atmosphere hostile to the

._,_
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normal expressions of Christian
faith can dam the channels of
the power of God.

A Pagan Nation
is absolutely necessary for the
Church to see very clearly that
once more it lives in a completely
pagan environment. All the four
great marks of a pagan civilization have reappeared in the modern world. Basic for the pagan approach to life, whether it be in
the first or the twentieth century
A.D., is the philosophy of mateTialism. Only things matter. Men
are the slaves of things. They
worship the goddess Success. Their
prophet is Dale Carnegie and their
temple is Wall Street. Honor is
measured in terms of money and
men live by things seen.
The second mark of a pagan
world is Hedonism. A philosophy
of life which considers happiness
its greatest end inevitably degenerates into a philosophy of pleasure. Struggle and pain are realities to be avoided rather than conquered. Once more we have come
upon a time of bread and circuses. Only a sharp realization of
the necessary sacrifices of war can
bring us to our senses.
The third mark of man's perennial paganism is Skepticism. So
many voices are clamoring for
belief that a great part of our
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world has come to believe in nobody and nothing.
The fourth mark of the pagan
atmosphere in which we live is
Nihilism. Continued skepticism
invariably ends in doubt as to
the value of life itself. This is especially noticeable in the younger
generation and, tragically enough,
in those who are most sensitive to
the insane forces running wild in
the modern world. It is reflected
most clearly in our literature of
despair, our novelists of gibberish, and our poets of "exhausted
wells."
These four marks of a pagan
civilization can be recognized in
almost every phase of modern culture. Curious} y enough, even the
spiritual forces which have their
roots in Christianity have been
paganized. Christianity alone is
responsible for the respect for
government in the Western world.
Our modern paganism has transformed it into a mad nationalism
and tribalism. Christianity gave
birth to the concept of social justice and the passion for the poor.
Both virtues have been paganized
by communism and some forms
of socialism. It is true, of course,
that this form of paganism is seldom obvious. It has been said
that such a nation as America is
pagan not in its words but in its
life. There is still some lip service
to the ethics and morality which
the Christian Church has woven

15

April 1944
into the texture of Western civilization, but life itself has long
ago moved in the opposite direction.

Cultural Forces
concerning
twentieth century paganism
must be vindicated · by an examination of the individual cultural
forces which determine the life
and thought of the individual.
These include literature, education, the theatre, the motion picture, newspapers, magazines, and
music. Even the most casual examination of any one of these
must lead to the conclusion that
they are fundamentally and essentially hostile to the message and
influence of the Church. Eightyseven million persons attend the
motion picture every week. Chicago's men, women, and children
spend fifty-six years a day at motion picture theatres. While it is
true that there has been some
moral improvement in this great
cultural force during the past
five years, only the most incurable optimist can believe that the
reformation is permanent. Perhaps more insidiously dangerous
than the actual immorality of the
motion picture is its silence on
morals. Silence can often be · as
dangerous as outspoken wrong.
Nor is the radio much better. For

G

ENERALIZATIONS

the first time in the history of the
world man's home is no longer
his castle in the sense that he can
shut out the world when his doors
are locked. The turning of a little knob will pour our entire civilization, with all its lies, vulgarities, and passions, into the living
room of a Christian family. Mass
education eliminated illiteracy
and has given millions of men and
women the doubtful boon of being able to read newspapers and
magazines whose cheapness, vulgarity and blatant immorality
would have been incredible even
fifty years ago. With the return to
realism in literature in the late
nineties of the nineteenth century,
many modern writers found it
highly profitable to dive into the
sewers of life and bring up everything they found there. No matter
in what direction the observer
may turn, the cultural atmosphere
of our world presents a picture of
decadence and decay.

Education

JL

most significant facP tor in thedetermining
the qualERHAPS

ity of modern culture is the phenomenon of mass education. During the nineteenth century the
concept of evolution together with
the idea of progress persuaded
"\1\T estern civilization that all men
are educable. Seldom has a more
pernicious fallacy taken hold of
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the educational world. It has
geared almost every part of the
educational system to the capacities of the least intelligent. It has
produced the mass mind. It has
exalted the "crowd" into a position of authority. In his notable
volume The Revolt of the Masses
Jose Ortega y Gasset may present
an extreme statement of the case,
but there is much truth in his
words:
The command over public life
exercised today by the intellectually
vulgar is perhaps the factor of the
present situation which is most novel,
least assimilable to anything in the
past. At least in European history
up to the present, the vulgar had
never believed itself to have "ideas"
on things. It had beliefs, traditions,
experiences, proverbs, mental habits,
but it never imagined itself in possession of theoretical opinions on
what things are or ought to be-for
example, on politics or literature.
What the politician planned or carried out seemed good or bad to it, it
granted or withheld its support, but
its action was limited to being an
· echo, positive or negative, of the
creative activity of others. It never
occurred to it to oppose to . the
"ideas" of the politician others of
its own, nor even to judge the politician's "ideas" from the tribunal of
other "ideas" which it believed itself
to possess. Similarly in art and in
other aspects of public life. An innate consciousness of its limitation,
of its not being qualified to theorize,
effectively prevented it doing so. The
necessary consequence of this was

that the vulgar never thought, even
remotely, of making a deci;;ion on
any one of the public activities, which
in their greater part are theoretical
in character. Today, on the other
hand, the average man has the most
mathematical "ideas" on all that happens or ought to happen in the universe. Hence he has lost the use of
his hearing. Why should he listen if
he has within him all that is necessary? There is no reason now for listening, but rather for judging, pronouncing, deciding. There is no
question concerning public life, in
which he does not intervene, blind
and deaf as he is, imposing his "opinions."
But, is this not an advantage? Is it
not a sign of immense progress that
the masses should have "ideas," that
is to say, should be cultured? By no
means. The "ideas" of the average
man are not genuine ideas, nor is
their possession culture. An idea is
a putting truth in checkmate. Whoever wishes to have ideas must first
prepare himself to desire truth and
to accept the rules of the game imposed by it. It is no use speaking of
ideas when there is no acceptance
of a higher authority to regulate
them, a series of standards to which
it is possible to appeal in a discussion. These standards are the principles on which culture rests. I am
not concerned with the form they
take. What I affirm is that there is no
culture where there are no standards to which our fellowmen can have
recourse. There is no culture where
there are no principles of legality
to which to appeal. There is no
culture where there is no acceptance
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0f certain final intellectual positions

to which a dispute may be referred.
There is no culture where economic
relations are not subject to a regulating principle to protect interests
involved. There is no culture where
aesthetic controversy does not recognize the necessity of justifying the
work of art.

The philosophy of modern education has not been able to suggest a satisfactory solution for the
problem of the mass mind. ~o
man in the history of educatiOn
has exerted a more vicious influence on our theories of knowledge
than the father of modern educational theory, John Dewey of
Columbia University. Although
his influence is now waning, his
insidiously pragmatic approach to
life and education and his emphasis on the innate goodness of the
growing human being has completely destroyed the concept of
discipline and largely eliminated
morality as a factor in the training of the younger generation.
The mass mind in action has
also resulted in the blind worship
of Science, especially in its popularized forms. Almost every conceivable and inconceivable nonsense will gain an awed hearing
if it approaches the modern
thoughtless mind in the respectable robes of scientific research.
This tragic fault in the cultural
structure of the modern world
has done much to undermine the
influence of the Church.
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The Church Against the World
is impossible to deny that the
world in 1944, politically, socially, and culturally, presents a
picture of almost u~relieved .d~rk
ness. Man's vaulung ambitiOns
have again ended in dust and
ashes. Science and education have
left him helpless and alone. · Once
more man faces the inevitable
blank wall at the end of his mistakes.
Here is the great opportunity
for the Church. The way of God
begins where man's way ends.
Man's blank walls are God's open
doors. It remains for the Church
of the twentieth century to call sin
by name no matter where it may
be found, in high or low places,
in the disguise of culture, in the
halls of learning, or in the very
atmosphere which we breathe.
The more subtle the approach of
sin becomes, the more the moral
sensitivity of the Church must be
sharpened. Since the Church is
the perennial and only critic of
the world, its critical function
must be exercised with Scriptural
firmness and far-seeing judgment.
The more insidious the approach
of the enemy, the clearer must be
the sound of the trumpet. From
pulpits, meeting-rooms, classrooms, publications, and every
other high place, the voice of the
Church must speak in reproof and
warning. The issues are clear.

I
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Over against man's inhumanity to
man, God's love; over against
moral decay, the living, healthful
waters of the Gospel; over against
the blind appeal to the masses,
the divine emphasis on the dig-

nity of the individual human soul;
over against the philosophy of
power and blood, the tenderness
of the Christ of the mountainside; over against sin, the forgiveness of the Cross.

The Vacant Field
The vacant field, the barren field,
immersed in sorrow does not yield
a sound, but broods in chilling shade.
The only sign that life is here
is stubble-blaze, afar and near,
which sparkles, flashes-now beguiles,
now brightly smiles;Or are those tears with which it's sprayed?
And so within the soul of man
when golden harvests pass; the span
of noisy days and fretful years
replaced by mute eternitieswhen just the glow of memories
occasionally gleams; oh, pray,
is that the way
the soul sheds sorrow-laden tears?
(Translated from the Slovak original by Hviezdos]av)
- JAROSLAV VAJDA.

A noted historian considers a modern problem-

Private Property and the .
Christian Citizen
BY

c.

B.

GOHDES

of property looms
T largeproblem
at present in the thought
HE

of the world. Current events portend a development at variance
with the economic and political
principles deeply ingrained in
American life. The dread has
taken hold of American hearts
that by force of circumstances
there may be a decided curtailment of the private ownership
and management of property. Why
this dread? If by the passing of
property into public ownership
only material factors came into
play, no religious and ethical
principle would be involved, and
the subject could be dealt with
from the standpoint of expediency. However, spiritual and cultural factors are so largely interwoven with those of a material
character that changes in the one
will inevitably draw in their train
changes in the other. History
proves that. When feudalism,

with its emphasis on land as
source of livelihood, was superseded by capitalism of the Renaissance, there resulted an undreamt-of efflorescence of art, literature, science, and exploration,
not to speak of the evolution of
the sovereign state with its effective government. Even the Reformation was powerfully influenced
by problems of property, and
sweeping material readjustments
followed in its wake. If we entertain any doubt about moral and
spiritual issues being involved in
the problem of property, it will be
dissipated when we view the devastating effect of both extremes
-material destitution and unconsecrated wealth-upon public and
private morale.

The Ethical Factor Involved
Virtually every glaring evil that
has arisen in the economic realm
is due to failure to heed the Chris-

20

The CRESSET ·

tian principle governing the relation of the person to property.
That Christian principle is the
adequate defense of the latter.
Questions of property are subordinated by natural and divine
law to the interests of persons.
The place to be assigned to property is that required by the moral
and spiritual as well as the material welfare of man.

opinion has been blind to the
moral obliquity of the wealthy
when the disgorging of swollen fortunes took the form of eleemosynary or socially useful founda- .
tions -libraries, hospitals, laboratories, churches. All this goes to
show that private property and
moral wrong have been, and are,
so thoroughly intertwined as to
render intelligible the insistence
upon a re-examination of the
whole subject of property. True:
EVERTHELESS, time and time
again government, business, if the evils that mar private propand public opinion have been out erty are ineradicable save through
of focus in this regard. In the days its abolition, let us by all means
of the Nor man kings, the king' s socialize America and the world!
deer were safeguarded against the But is that the case? Abraham Linpoacher by the blinding of the coln, prophet and embodiment
latter. Men have been hanged for of all that is typically American,
stealing a sheep, and boys have who knew poverty though he
had their hands chopped off for never knew wealth, who assailed
stealing a garment. In Dickens' private property in one of its
day, the defaulting debtor had a foulest phases-slavery-is on recspecial prison arranged for his ord as an advocate of self-expresabode, as if integrity and finan- sion by honest and honorable accial acumen could be developed quisition. Here are his words:
rhere. The writer has seen women "Let not him who is houseless
surrendered to the shame of bas- pull down the house of an other,
tardage while their seducers es- but let him work diligently and
caped from penalty; on the other build one for himself; thus by
hand he has seen a lass sent to example assuring that his own
prison for purloining a ten-dol-· shall be safe from violence when
dar bill and "malefactors of great built." There sounds the Ameriwealth" have seen the moral of- can voice!
Weighing the arguments for
fenses incidental to the accumulation of their swollen fortunes con- and against private property, we
doned socially and politically, as are struck by the unintelligent,
· if dishonesty were rendered inno- superficial assault upon private
cent by material success. Public property and, likewise, by the un-

N

April 1944

21

intelligent, superficial defense of such prophets now. Let a deluge
it. Edward Bellamy in Looking of industrial dislocation upon a
Backward posited in 1887 a veri- national, if not global, scale take
table Utopia under the aegis of place, and the masses are likely
communism, to materialize by to look to some socialist as the
A.D. 2000. A wise government Lochinvar out of the West to lead
will have driven out by that time the nation and mankind from the
the harpy sisterhood of fears with Egypt of want to the holy land
which we are familiar, without at of security. This is not mere surthe same time abridging personal mise. Not so many years ago it
liberty, as exemplified by the for- was ascertained through investigamation of religious groups on tion by a leading public opinion
the basis of personal conviction. poll that but · 41 per cent of the
(Fancy: religious preferences un- American people deprecate the
regimented under a communistic introduction of socialism as the
government! What if the proprie- successor of the present type of
ty of communism itself should be government, while 25 per cent facalled in question for religious vored the change in question outreasons, as it is bound to be?) No right, with 45 per cent straddling
more property or war within a · the fence.
little more than half a century,
but complete comfort and security
uT why should this, a political
by means of a politico-economic
and an economic issue, be a
measure! "Lift up your heads, for particular concern for the Chrisyour redemption draweth nigh" tian citizen? For two momentous
-through nationalizing the land reasons. First: private ownership
and the abolition of all but per- of property and personal freedom
sonal property! What Goethe says are mutually supplementary. Let
about dreams that spiral from the the community control the
boggy soil of wishful thinking is sources of income, and political
pertinent here:
and virtually every other kind
of freedom are at an end. There
Child of folly, dream thou ever
will be no alternative but conWhen from gladness swells thy heart,
formity or starvation. If the comBut in this life seek thou never
munity controls the means of subOf thy dreams the counterpart!
sistence, the individual is helpless
Bellamy does not stand alone before those who control the comas a prophet of a Utopia to be munity. This acounts for the miseffected by a re-shuffling of the sion compounds in the backward
economic cards. There are many communistic societies of the East.
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The Christian convert is cut off
from bread and water.
The issue has also a deeply religious hue. The Almighty Himself has drawn a fence around private property by putting into the
Decalogue the command, "Thou
shalt not steal!" That Commandment postulates private property.
Why does God will private
property? Surely, there must be a
reason ulterior to the economic
one, and every lover of the Bible
will presently discover it. Property is intended by God to be a factor of moral and spiritual growth
because it is the material basis of
stewardship. The long list of those
who, before God, are branded
with thievery by their withholding from the service of God and
man their material means is paralleled by a long list of stewards of
God who have grown into lofty
moral stature by making material
wealth an element of divine stewardship. The treating of private
property as theft is a serious error
because it lowers the level of moral stature by abridging freedom
and the exercise of stewardship.
Private property has divine sanction; it is an aid to moral strength.

Should Land Be
Nationalized?
There is a considerable quantitative precedent for the public
ownership of land. In China, Japan, and India the domain has

been collective property. In Russia, this is emphatically the case
now. In America, the believers in
the single-tax theory, voiced by
Henry George, have argued that
the tax on land should be equal
to its actual share in the joint
product of labor, auxiliary capital, and land. Likewise, the unearned increment, in the view of
the single-tax theorists, should be
diverted to the state by taxation.
By this simple method it was expected that every owner of land
would divest himself of all but essential holdings; that land would
be thrown open to the landless,
and the government would be
sure of an income adequate to its
needs. Should the land problem
become acute in America, where
will the Christian citizen stand?
If he knows history and his Bible, he will reject the nationalization of land, not only as a partial
reversion to tribalism but also for
moral reasons. That the experience of .the great historic nations,
notably England and America,
bears out the wholesomeness and
wisdom of individual ownership
of the soil there can be no doubt.
In the remote past, before the
wisdom of the pathological pioneer Pasteur enabled men to successfully deal with the perils of
infection and contagion, the great
city was a vestibule to the cemetery. It was the yeoman whose
offspring ever replenished and
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swelled the city's waning tide of
life. At the present time, while
medical science is mistress of preventive as well as of curative
medicine to such an extent as to
make the city no less healthful
than the country, the latter still
sends to the largely childless urban centers the best of American
blood-warm, rich, and keen, unvitiated by the vices or debilitating diversions of the city. The
American farm! Its strength and
wholesomeness have been enqueened in the myriads of wives
and mothers that make the American home the ne plus ultra o£
freedom; of comfort; of gracious,
ample living. The expediency of
the private possession of land
stands justified in the light of the
fact that many judges, lawyers,
professors, business men stalked as
lads behind the plow and reaped
wheat and cotton before they exchanged the wide reaches of N ature for the teeming haunts of
men. The American experience
warrants by past results a private
stake of the individual in the soil.
Then there is the Bible. Surely, it cannot be quoted to substantiate the principle of collectivism. The stalwart character of
the Hebrew people was largely
due to the agrarian policy of Moses. In Palestine, the hold of the
family upon the land allocated to
it was largely due to the wisdom
enshrined in that policy. The head
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of the family might deprive himself under the ·lash of necessity of
the usufruct of his ancestral acres,
but permanent alienation of the
soil from his family was impossible; for with the advent of the
year of jubilee- twice each century-the leased land reverted to
the original owner or his heirs.
Land, in Palestine, was not a fluid
possession, but the foundation for
homes. A moral stabilizer, it made
for thrift, economic security, and
content.
HE

path of America, for this

T reason, does not point to radical innovations in regard to land.
On the contrary, it points to the
extension of landed possessions to
those hitherto dispossessed. Not
enough American families are
rooted in the soil. Where tenancy
obtains, in the absence of inducements to make improvements,
land will deteriorate through gullying, erosion, and depletion. The
principle of American progress,
sweeping over the South, should
cause tenancy to be enlarged to
ownership. The factory system
should be modified by decentralization-quite possible now when
the diffusion of power is an easy
matter. The workers should become proprietors of airy homes
and sunny gardens. The malodorous, unsightly slums should be
forsaken for rural homes, where
oriole, mocking bird, and whip-
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poorwill issue gold-throated ery one according to his power,
echoes of Eden. Americans in to every one according to his
town and country should feel ev- need," is the motivating philosoerywhere, as did the yeoman's phy of communism. It has failed,
child in the days of George Eliot, however, in its homeland, since
that the stars are an appendage it runs counter to the laws of
to the father's house. Thus a bul- human nature. State socialism
wark will be erected against the would reach the same end as
revolutionary discontent that will communism by nationalizing the
harass souls alien to the moral means of production. Does that
strength due to a share in the soil. -and the means employed to atThe welfare of America is con- tain it-square with the Christian
tingent, not upon the abandon- judgment?
ment of the factors that have
If socialism, in its moderate
made in the past for progress and form of the State as universal emprosperity, but upon the elimina- ployer or in its radical form of
tion from them of whatever might communism, which would divert
prevent their extension to those · to public ownership all land, inhitherto disinherited. Or is it an dustry, transportation, and pubaccident that, historically, there lic finance, made for economic
has been a correlation between justice, the dictatorial form of
the rise of collectivism and the government, bound to go with
spurning of Christian precedent? the total state, might be borne as
Is it an accident that Christianity an unavoidable necessity. It is
thrives best in the home-possess- more likely that the abolition
ing middle class? The Christian of the private ownership of the
citizen looks askance at collectiv- means of production, in our counism because he knows that a stake try, would determine the economic welfare and weaken our moral
in the soil makes for stability.
backbone because it would dwarf
Should Private Industry
personality and undermine deBe Taboo?
mocracy by raising bureaucracy
Economic inequality, so unmis- to the nth power.
The politician is the weakest
takably the correlate of material
endowment as well as of unequal link in the chain of our American
opportunity (obviously a social political venture. Should it be adevil to be remedied), is intended visable to make him the guardian
to be abolished by communism of economic production? And
through the equal distribution of should we ignore the noble recthe proceeds of labor. "From ev- ord made by outstanding indus-
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trial leaders? Call the roll of
the great men who in producing wealth for themselves have
replaced the crude pioneer apparatus in millions of houses with
the comforts and refinements that
spell the American home. The
Carnegies, the Edisons, the Fords,
the Chryslers, and a host of others were endowed by nature to
lead in the economic sphere. Is
there any reason to place the economic Shakespeares on a Procrustes bed by a radical curtailment
of their freedom? By raising the
economic level of myriads, they
have made possible a higher potential in almost every other
sphere. Left to themselves, the
workers they have gathered
around their machines would be
making a precarious living in obscure corners of the mountains or
on marginal lands or as tinkers
in little shops. As it is, freedom
of enterprise and the devotion of
capital to production by intellect
as keen as the world has ever seen
has made of our American workers an economic yeomanry which
in skill, trained intelligence, and
standard of living excels its congeners anywhere else in the world.
True, the captains of industry are
millionaires; but on the other
hand, the automobiles, refrigerators, radios, lights, washers, shoes,
books, and a thousand and one
other objects of utility and refinement are so invaluable ad-
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juncts of civilization as to put in
the shade the genii entrancing us
when in the dreamy days of our
adolescence we read the Arabian
Nights.
am I not arguing along
utilitarian lines? What is the
moral principle which summons
the Christian citizenry to the defense of private industry when it
is undeniable that the abuse of
much wealth thus obtained is one
of the most flagrant ills of American life? The opportunity to rise
to moral strength and grandeur by
surmounting the temptations inherent in the control of wealth
and by devoting it to the general
welfare. Every occupation engenders temptations which, yielded
to, spell personal and social corrosion, but which, grappled with
in the strength of high moral purpose, result in the aggrandizement of human stature. Even the
minister of the Gospel becomes
a mere functionary when he emphasizes the features of his work
with a dramatic setting and lies
down on tasks witnessed by none
but the Father in heaven, such as
the service of the afflicted and the
seeking of the lost. By submerging industrial leaders in the mass
and vesting the leadership thus
vacated in public officials, it may
be possible to lessen corruption
and swollen fortunes. But that
process would also result in the
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lowering of the higher levels of
personality. Moreover, students of
human nature know that sin,
which lurks in every abuse of a
divine gift, cannot be vanquished
by legal and political measures.
It will work under the surface
and reappear in different form.
In the long run, only moral forces
overcome moral evils.

Mixing the Gospel with
Economics?
Christianity applied to citizenship means the subordination of
material and prudential to moral
considerations. However, will not
the church thus become involved
in politics? From both the Christian and the political standpoint
this consummation should indeed
be avoided. History has proved
that whenever the church - any
church-determines public policy,
her power to function as a moral
and spiritual dynamic is impaired.
The church is a highly specialized
society. Her office is to set forth
the meaning of human life by
pointing _men to the redeeming,
saving, sanctifying Christ. Whenever she endeavors to dictate public policy, she sells her soul.
The other point to be considered is psychological. It may be
argued that, since the Christian
way of life is superior to the other kind, it is in the interest of
society to regulate public morals
according to a religious charter

of divine origin: the Decalogue
and its elaboration in terms of
the spiritual life-the Sermon on
the Mount. Specious as this argument is, it is vicious nevertheless.
If all citizens were regenerate
Christians, the Rev. Mr. Davenport might not have been so far
wrong in making the moral law
of the Bible the charter of New
Haven, the colony founded by
him. But Christians are only a
part, usually merely a minor part,
of the political constituency, and
the non-Christian citizen has the
same political and civic rights
as the Christian. But there is a
weightier reason why the sublime
ethics of the Christian religion
should not be made public law
for the government to administer
and the Supreme Court to interpret. Christians have spiritual resources unknown to others, for
which reason moving in the channels of divine law is to them the
highest freedom. By the same
token, the enforcement of biblical
ethics by the magistrate upon
all alike would mean intolerable
tyranny and breed corruption.
Such is the record of Papocaesarism wherever it has been practiced, in Puritan Massachusetts as
well as in medieval Europe.
The problem is solved when
we consider that, in the American system of government, the
electorate is the ultimate factor
of our system of checks and hal-
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ance. The Christian, as a constituent of the commonalty, has
duties consonant with his character. His duty is to militate against
vicious trends of policy and to
emphasize the divine character of
government and the responsibility of those who govern to the divine being. The relevance of this
fact to our problem is obvious.
The cause of freedom and sound
morals is inseparable from private property and its constructive
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employment. For this reason, the
Christian citizen will work and
witness for the retention of the
American principle whose operation in the past has produced an
amount of collective strength and
private initiative which is saving
our civilization from disaster in
the present conflict. That principle is the right to private property as an essential factor in the
maintenance of freedom and the
unfolding of character.

Lilies of Palestine
"Consider lilies"So the Master said who dearly loved these flowers.
Perhaps in meditation, on quiet mornings after rain,
The Lord would stand where Jordan flowed and see
Wild lilies raise their drooping heads in thankfulness
To Heaven; or in the sun-bright fields by Galilee
He might have watched the seedlings grow, lengthening
From day to day their slender stems.
No hatred filled those petalled chalices,
·No grief invaded their untoiling being,
No Martha-cares beset a fleeting life:
Theirs was the counterpart of peace.
Stooping, perhaps the Son of Man would pick a clusterThe little flowers fadeless amaranths in His holy handTo share His vigil in the bare, unpillowed places
Where He slept.
RoLAND RYDER-SMITH
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BY

THEODORE GRAEBNER
AND W. G. POLACK

-------------------------------~------------BUT IT WASN'T EUPHUES
As the Nazis are retreating in
ussia, they never surrender
the privilege of speaking of it as
"making a withdrawal according
to plan" or of "achieving a systematic evacuation," or of "performing a successful disengagement," of executing "a retrocessive maneuver." Sometimes, indeed, they just "shorten the
front" or they give the enemy a
great surprise by "withdrawing to
new positions." This is done invariably "after destruction of all
important military establishments." Sometimes they vary the
tactics of disengagement. They
"carry out an unencircling maneuver." They "break away from
the enemy." They "move to new
positions behind the lines." They
"demonstrate a mobUe defense,"
or sometimes a "fluid defense,"

or an "elastic defense." In any
case, they "conduct an evacuation
according to plan."
The Tokyo reports on the
progress of the war in the islands
of the South Pacific are using similar phrasing to break the news
of defeat to the home folks. When
the latest developments at Kolombangara were reported over Mr.
Togo's radio, they were described
as "a successful transfer" of troops
from the island "almost without
interference." The St. Louis PostDispatch discovered this gem and
remarked that what actually happened was that "the rising sons
managed to get out with their
shirt-tails almost at the horizontal, but only with disastrous loss
of life and with large quantities
of material left behind in the
scurry for the nearest exit."
The latest bit of .Japanese
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under-statement comes from a
Tokyo broadcast on what has
been happening in the Marshall
Islands. The Japs say that they
are now waging an "enticement"
battle, and that they are "using
elastic tactics wherever necessary."
To call the loss of many islands
under a barrage of 16-inch guns
and blockbusters an "enticement
battle," "elastic tactics," certainly
gives us a few new words for the
book.
Discussing these euphemisms
for "defeat," the Post-Dispatch
remarks that "Euphues, father of
euphemism-the excessively gentle
art of finding nice words for ugly
meanings-should be turning over
in his fictitious grave these evenings." Really, the brilliant editor
of the P.-D. here gets his Greek
mixed. "Euphemism" is an honest
Greek word denoting the use of
words of agreeable sound, while
euphues means an over-elegant
style or high-flown language like
that used in Lily's work (about
A.D. 16oo) entitled Euphues.
Sometimes Homer is caught nodding.

MORE THAN A CHANGE
OF DIET

.£

Sometimes a perfectly sound
proposition is supported by
an argument that won't wash.
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Speaking of the Essential Freedom, Mr. Max Ball, of Edmonton,
Canada, argues for freedom of
enterprise and political schemers
who are endeavoring to supplant
it with something else. He calls
economic planning "democracy's
most insidious enemy," and points
out the failures which past history
has recorded for the attempts to
invest with authority to plan the
economic life of the nation-as in
the case of ancient Rome and before that in Sparta and Egypt and
Mesopotamia. Then Mr. Ball
continues:
Analyze its theoretical side. To
make it a complete success the administering group would have to be
all wise, and I have yet to hear of
an all wise group in public or private
life. Think what such a group would
have to foresee. Once upon a time a
chain of cities along the Baltic and
North Seas-Lubeck, Hamburg, Bremen, Stettin, Danzig, and others-had
an alliance called the Hanseatic
League. It dominated the commerce
and to a large extent the politics of a
fair part of Europe. Most of the cities
had started as fishing villages, and
fish remained an important source of
their power. One day a monk nailed
a paper to the door of a cathedral in
a German town, and in a generation
or two a great many people had
stopped eating fish on Friday. The
Hanseatic cities staggered from the
blow. The League never fully recovered, and in time it died. Could
a Hanseatic planning board have foreseen such an event? And if it had,
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what could it have done about it?
Abolish Martin Luther?

RAYMOND CLAPPER'S
LAST STORY

This sounded so good to usLuther's 95 Theses destroying the
Hanseatic Le·ague - that we
turned to one of our authorities
and requested Professor E. G.
Schwiebert, of Valparaiso University, to say whether abolishing
Martin Luther would have saved
those cities. Dr. Schwiebert's reply
is interesting:

~ Early in February the death
~ of columnist Raymond Clap-

The statement in regard to the consumption of fish is in my estimation
a tremendous exaggeration. The Hanseatic League had come into existence
in the first place because of the lack
of a centralized government and adequate protection. When, therefore,
strong territorial states came to the
fore in northern Germany, the Hansa
was no longer needed and died a natural death. The problem of fish consumption was already recognized by
Henry VII of England during the
early part of his reign. Perhaps as important a reason was the shift of the
herring from the Baltic to the North
Sea. The Thirty Years' War also
played a part in its decline. It may be
true that Lutheranism played a small
part insofar that Catholics had consumed much more fish on Friday, but
I hardly consider this important
enough to cause a staggering blow
from which the League could not
recover.

Again, it seems Martin Luther
was "Not Guilty."

per was reported from a station in
the Marshall Islands. He came to
his death through a collision of
airplanes, one of which was to
carry him to another post in the
combat zone. When aboard the
aircraft carrier, somewhere in the
Southwest Pacific, he wrote a few
stories for his syndicated newspapers which have been read by
some as premonit.ions of the fate
before him, but which have been
acclaimed by all critics as touching the highest standards of column writing.
At the same time these memoranda, written a day or two before
Clapper's rendezvous with death,
give an intimate view of what
goes on on board a carrier before
the flyers go out upon their missions. To begin with, one of the
chaplains told Clapper that after
long and intimate experience he
had concluded that bluejackets
are not as irreligious as they seem
or want to appear. This particular chaplain, a young man, said
Clapper, has oeen with the navy
seven years.
Before that was pastor of a Lutheran church at a west coast port. There
is also a priest aboard. And the gunnery officer, who once studied to be
a rabbi, conducts Jewish services each
Friday night, with a usual attendance
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of about 30. The several Mormons
aboard attend the Protestant services.
Sixty per cent of the crew members
are Catholic. Mass is held daily. Protestants and Catholics each have a devotional service every evening. There
are two masses on Sundays. Christian
Science readings are given by a lay
reader for a group of about 15.
That suggests the religious activity
and interest among the 3,ooo men
aboard this carrier out here in the
Pacific, where they are facing some
pretty serious business for men of
their years, or for men of any years
for that matter. They want communion service before they go into
combat. Before each action prayers
are always said over the loudspeaker
system.
The chaplain told the story of a
young flyer who was afraid to go up
the next day. The chaplain asked if
he had ever been scared before. He
said he had, but never like this.
"I have been sick to my stomach,"
he said, "I am so scared."
The chaplain said he thought he
could get the flyer excused from the
Christmas Day raid. The flyer
wouldn't hear of that.
"I am not yellow," he said. "I have
to fly tomorrow. If I don't I will
never fly again. I want you to help
me."
The chaplain was silent for a moment before he went on.
"I tried to assure him of the Lord's
care and that He would watch over
him," he told me.
He said the young man was more
afraid of being afraid than he was
afraid of flying.
Early Christmas morning the planes
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went out. When they came back the
young airman was dead in the rear
cockpit. He was the only one hit
among those who came back. There
were only two small machine-gun bullet holes on the underside of the
plane. Both these bullets hit him.
"I have heard of such things," said
the chaplain at last. "But that was
my first contact with it. It is one of
those mysteries for which I can find
no explanation. I don't suppose anyone has found an explanation."

Raymond Clapper closed his
narrative with this paragraph.
I don't know exactly why I should
feel the story of this young man so
far down in my throat even now as I
write it.

~
ILLUSTRATING THE
ARGUMENT AD HOMINEM
,& Students of logic have heard
~ of the fallacy which is called
the argumentum ad hominem. It
is the last resort of the tricky
lawyer and of all who have a bad
case and know it. They make the
appeal to human prejudice and
ignorance.
A few weeks ago the labor
members of the President's Cost
of Living Committee handed in a
minority report which has just
been analyzed by the Federal Bureau of Labor Statistics. The representatives of union labor reported that the cost of living had
risen 43·5 per cent in three years
as against the figure of 23.4 per
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cent established by the research of
the Bureau of Labor Statistics.
On this claim of a rise of 43·5
per cent the labor bloc in Congress is basing its demand for a
horizontal increase of wages for
the organized labor group in industry. The government has opposed this move as the beginning
of an unescapable spiral of inflation, increased wages being followed by increased buying, increased prices, black markets,
bootlegging, and the virtual economic ruin of the middle class
which constitutes one-fourth of
the country's population.
Well, the Bureau of Labor Statistics looked into the figures of
the labor group.
The labor members on the Cost
of Living Committee had urged
that certain foods had not been
included in the statistics on which
the Bureau had based its figures.
However, it develops that if these
items had been included, the figure for the cost of living would
have been even lower than the
government maintained.
The labor sub-committee
claimed that clothing had advanced 72 per cent instead of the
34 per cent found by the bureau.
House-furnishings prices are said
to have advanced 62 per cent, not
28 per cent, as shown by the bureau. However, an analysis of the
figures gave clear evidence of the
thimble-rigging of which the la-

bor members had been guilty. "In
assembling prices for the report
the very cheapest types of clothing and furniture were selected to
represent the market situation in
1940-1941. These were of a quality not usually bought by city
workers. Those lowest-priced
items were then compared with
much better quality clothing and
furniture in highest-priced lines
in 1943·"
In supporting their claim of a
75 per cent increase in food
prices, the figures quoted for food
included the entire sales of food
stores, which handle everything
from brooms to liquor; of delicatessen stores, which not only deal
in the most expensive foods but
also in newspapers and magazines;
in hotels and restaurants (where
you pay for the preparation of
food and for service rather than
merely for food as you buy it in
the groceries) ; and in drinking
places (that only serve small
amounts of food but do dispense
increasing number of drinks). All
this-cocktails, table ware, waiters' service, magazines-was figured into food prices in order to
bolster the figure claimed for the
increase in living costs.
Now what was the answer of
Mr. George Meany and R. J.
Thomas, labor members of the
Cost of Living Committee? The
facts which had been dug up by
the Bureau of Labor Statistics

Memory's Twentieth
Anniversary
"There is a remembrance of the dead, to which we
turn even from the charms of the living. These we
would not exchange for the song of pleasure or the
bursts of revelry."
WASHINGTON IRVING
story, entwining beauty with the typical story of an
A LONG
immigrant lad in a land of opportunity, could be written
about Paul Schulze of Chicago. He will be eighty years old in
June but his interests are as fresh and lively as ever. He
arrived in America over 6o years ago and started nis career as
a clerk in a store in Stone City, S. D. By 1887 he was in Minneapolis, first with a hardware house, and then with the flour
mills. In ten more years he had organized the Schulze Baking
Company of Chicago and is still in that business, under the
name of the Schulze and Burch Biscuit Company, after more
than fifty years.
Our present interest turns on his genuine love for the beautiful. Mr. Paul Schulze, a member of the Board of Trustees
of Concordia Teachers College, holder of an honorary doctorate because of his sponsorship of the arts, twenty years ago
established a truly fitting memorial for his son, Captain Walter
H. Schulze, who was killed at the age of twenty-five years while
serving with the American Army of Occupation after the last
war. There is a room at the Art Institute of Chicago known
as the Walter H. Schulze Gallery. In it Mr. and Mrs. Paul
Schulze have placed the choicest items from their large and
valuable collection of American artists.
These pictures make a very harmonious group as they represent for the most part various phases of American Impressionism. The names of Carlsen, Twachtman, Hassam and Weir
lead this group. Besides there are also pictures by Frieseke,
Henri, Davis, Garber, Metcalf and Schofield.
It is a pleasure to introduce THE CRESSET circle at once
to a great churchman and a great lover of the arts. Some of
the pictures of the Memorial Gallery are reproduced herewith .
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could not be denied. Forthwith
the argumentum ad hominem:
uNo group of Government bureaucrats has ever before had the
audacity to insult American
housewives by telling them that
their experiences are all wrong~
and that they should instead try
to live on BLS statistics."
A classical example of the fal-

lacy of argumentum ad hominem~
called by some logicians also the
ad populum argument, which addresses itself to the feelings, passions, and prejudices of people. It
is the appeal to personal interest
rather than to the intellect.
Among thinking people, he who
is guilty of this type of reasoning
has lost his case.

Unbounded
Here in the wooded heights, above the shore
Where white waves curl and gleam; here in the trees
And long, sweet grasses, are faint melodies
Of wind and sun, played from an elfin score.
It is here that earth's values fall away
Shrivelled and dry, seen in the clearer light ...
The awakened soul sweeps in nobler flight
Freed from the taint, the stain of their decay.
And in the distance the horizon lies,
Unbroken line, bewilderingly blue ...
Vista that the Eternal Artist drew
Where, as in life, the vision faints and dies.
The strong simplicity of things unspoiled
Cleans, as a flame, the soul that quivered ... soiled.
PHYLLIS DUNCAN-BROWN
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AND MUSIC MAKERS
1\1 usic and Insects
BY

vVALTER

hAre bugs as plentiful in music
•. as animals? Ask any wellversed addict of the pigeonhole
method of studying the tonal art.
He'll tell you that compositions of
an entomological nature are by
no means as numerous as works
which deal with matters zoological.
Needless to say, many denizens
of the insect world have their
own unique musical instruments
and regale us with their own
unique solos and orchestral
works; but we're not concerned at
present with this particular aspect
of insectology. You'll find graphic
accounts of celebrated insect musicians in the books written by
the famous French entomologist,
Jean Henri Fabre.
Naturally, you'll discover bugs
without number and of all sizes
and shapes in the playing and
singing of many human practitioners of music; but let's overlook insects of that kind. Many of

A. HANSEN

them are indescribable; many are
harmless; many are incurable;
many are debatable.
It's somewhat difficult to hold
forth at any length on music
which has to do with bugs and
the ways of bugs. Nevertheless,
we can try to do so-even though
we make up our minds at the
very beginning to turn deaf ears
to Rudolf Friml's tuneful light
opera, The Firefly, and to that
moth-eaten song which, for reasons I don't remember just now,
exhorts an innocent little glowworm to shine and glimmer. .
Perhaps it's best to start with
make-believe insects. Shall we be
scientific in our approach and
speak of them as fairy-tale Diptera? Have you ever seen a gnat
"about the size of a chicken" -a
gnat that lives on "weak tea with
cream in it"? Have you ever laid
eyes on a bee-elephant, a rockinghorse fly, a snapdragon fly, or a
bread-and-butter fly? You'll find
42
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all these queer creatures in the
third part of Deems Taylor's
Through the Looking Glass.
They're looking-glass insects, of
course, and they talk glibly in
Mr. Taylor's skilfully scored music. The composer himself says
they're "vociferous"; but the vociferousness is far from being unpleasant to the ear. As a matter
of fact, "Looking-Glass Insects"
reveals extraordinary cunning in
the art of orchestration.
Now we must leave the strange
world of make-believe and turn
to cold realities. Do you know
that there's a vicious spider in
music? Listen to the program:
In a garden, on a beautiful summer
afternoon, a spider ferociously prepares a trap of its web, then lies in
wait for its unsuspecting prey. The
small insect people-beetles, praying ·
mantes, May flies-desert their customary occupations. The ant people,
progressing with tiny steps, make
their entry in good order and laborious! y organize in the removal of a
rose petal. A giddy butterfly lets itself be caught in the web and suffers
from the cruel embrace of the spider.
A May fly dances and dies, intoxicated by the full day and glaring
light. A praying mantis kills the spider, which expires after terrific agonies. The ants solemnly proceed to
the funeral services of the May fly.
Calmness and silence redescend upon
the corner of the little garden, which
drowses in the twilight while a glowworm lights its night lamp at the
foot of a rose bush.
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Where do we find all this? It's
in Albert Roussel's (186g-1937)
tone poem, Le Fest in de l' A raignie (The Feast of the Spider).
Henri Prunieres, the famous
French writer on music, tells us
that Roussel had the ability to
seize "the multiple and mysterious echoes which nature evokes
in the human soul" and to clothe
those echoes "in the magic of
music." In Roussel's works Prunieres finds "a strong feeling for
nature: the fragrance of the
woods, the rhythms of the light
playing between the branches, all
expressed with a poesy, a verdancy, a lively charm of a highly personal quality."
An Individualist
f\ Roussel, like Rimsky-Korsa•. koff, was a naval officer before
he took up music. He was twentyfive years of age when he began to
devote himself to the art in
which he gained fame. His writing is thoroughly individualistic.
Short-sighted critics have accused
him of imitating Debussy; commentators who are sagacious in
forming their judgments have declared that, apart from French
blood, Roussel had little in common with his great contemporary.
He studied organ and theory under the guidance of the eminent
French organist, Eugene Gigout,
who had sat at the feet of SaintSaens. Later he entered the

44

. The CRESSET

Schola Cantorum, where he came
under the tutelage of the brilliant
Vincent d'Indy, who had studied
reverently, industriously, and successfully under Cesar Franck.
Roussel was professor of counterpoint at the Schola Cantorum
from 1902 to 1914. Seven years
before his death he paid a visit to
the United States.
Listen again and again to Roussel's The Feast of the Spider; but
don't do so merely because of the
fascinating entomological aspects
of the composition. Listen to the
work because its conception and
its orchestration are the product
of a sensitive, searching, and
boldly individualistic mind. If
you need to be convinced that
Roussel was a master of counterpoint, pay close attention to the
brilliantly devised fugal writing
in his Quartet in D Major, Op.
45· But beware of thinking that
you must know counterpoint in
order to enjoy music. Don't let
technical knowledge, or the lack
of it, serve as a crutch.
If you've never had the unique
pleasure of seeing a human being
dancing with a gnat, you must by
all means hear the fourth of Anatole Liadoff's Eight Russian Folk
Dances. Here a gay young Russian peasant dances with the bug
while the wood-winds sing a delightful folk tune and the violins
give a vivid suggestion of the buzzing of the little creature's wings.

There's a graphic "Mosquito
Dance" in P..aul White's Five
Miniatures for orchestra. At the
very end of the piece the vicious
insect goes the way of all flesh.
Someone swats it. There's a resounding pop-and that's the
story.
Mr. White is a member of the
faculty of the Eastman School of
Music, in Rochester, New York.
He studied the violin under the
great Belgian artist, Eugene Ysaye,
and conducting and composition
under Eugene Goossens.
By the way, there's a "Hippopotamus Dance" in White's Five
Miniatures. I forgot to mention it
in our discussion of music and
animals, just as I overlooked
speaking of the "Waltz of a
Teenie Doll," from the same
suite of tidbits, when we were
talking about music and machines.
It's worth noting that Mr.
White makes effective use of the
vibraphone in the score of Five
Miniatures.
Isn't it impossible to avoid
neglecting this or that composition when one deals with music
pertaining to machines, animals,
insects, and other, shall we say,
categories? Or do you prefer the
word "pigeonholes"? Why, for
example, didn't I think of Frederick Shepherd Converse's Flivver
Ten Million when we were devoting our attention to music and
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machines? I don't know. The
composition, which was written
in 1927 to honor Henry Ford's
ten-millionth flivver, is dead by
this time-except on paper; but it
deserves some consideration. Flivver Ten Million has the following six parts: "Dawn in Detroit,"
"The Birth of the Hero," "A May
Night by the Roadside" ("America's Romance") , "Joy Riders"
("America's Frolic"), "The Colisian" ("America's Tragedy") ,
and "Phoenix Americanus."
I know well enough why I
chose to ignore a curious work
which George Antheil wrote in
1927 and named Ballet Mecanique. The strange concoction was
scored for orchestra, airplane motors, and a bevy of player pianos.
Needless to say, more than one
sensitive commentator declared
that Mr. Antheil's musical mechanism was brimful of bugs.
Butterflies

h Please pardon the digression.
• . Let's go back to our insects.
Are there any more bugs in music?
What about butterflies? Well,
there's Chopin's "Butterfly
Etude." Does it remind you of a
butterfly? And do you know that
the late Leopold Godowsky, who
was a master of contrapuntal
playing and had great skill in
contrapuntal writing, combined
the piece in a most ingenious
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manner with Chopin's "Black
Key Etude"? Go to your piano
and play Godowsky's adroitly arranged wedding of the two etudes
-if you can.
Edvard Grieg's "The Butterfly" still flits about with vim, vigor, and delicacy on many a keyboard; and "Butterflies," by the
Canadian-born Calixa Lavallee
(1824-1891), continues to serve as
an excellent tonic for stiff and recalcitrant fingers. Sir Hamilton
Harty, the eminent Irish conductor, wrote a delightful 'cello composition which he called "Butterflies." Robert Schumann's Papillons (Butterflies)~ on the other
hand, has to do with butterflies of
an entirely different kind. Franz
Schubert's "The Butterfly" is a
beautiful song, and Ernest Chausson's "Les Papillons" has a cleverly conceived piano part; but it's
wise, I believe, to restrict our discussion of entomological music to
instrumental works.
Now and then you'll find dragon flies in music. Think of Albert
Spalding's "Dragon Fly." Ambitious violinists will discover that
it's an ingenious study in arpeggios. Then there's a picturesque
use of broken octaves and changing rhythms in a composition
which Selim Palmgren, the distinguished Finnish composer,
wrote for pianists. It's called
"The Dragon Fly." Some commentators with a penchant for
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tags used to refer to Palmgren as
"the Finnish Chopin," just as
writers who seem to like labels
more than they care for accuracy
were, and still are, in the habit of
speaking of Isaac Albeniz as "the
Spanish Chopin." It's no disparagement of the ability of Palmgren and Albeniz to declare categorically that the former isn't a
Finnish Chopin and that the latter wasn't a Spanish Chopin. Why
becloud the study of music with
utterly meaningless patter? More
often than not comparisons are
altogether too odious for good
use.
Jack Benny has broken many a
lance for Schubert's "The Bee";
but you and I know that Schubert's dear little insect will keep
on buzzing lustily and beautifully
-Jack Benny or no Jack Benny.
'!\Tho hasn't heard "The Flight
of the Bumblebee," which occurs
in Rimsky-Korsakoff's The Legend of the Tsar Sultan?
A rapidly descending scale passage for the 'cellos in Mendelssohn's overture to A Midsummer
Night's Dream is reminiscent of
the buzzing of a big fly which the
composer heard and saw in the
Schonhauser Garten.

It's almost impossible to resist
talking in detail and with barrelfuls of enthusiasm about l\1oussorgsky's wonderfully vivid setting
of the satirical ''Song of the Flea,"
from Goethe's Faust; but we've
decided to bar songs from our
discussion of music and bugs.
In his M ikrokosmos, a series of
135 little piano pieces, Bela Bart6k, the renowned Hungarian
composer, has included a tidbit
named "From the Diary of a Fly."
Lest you accuse me of believing
that humming birds are insects,
I'll declare here, now, and most
emphatically that I don't believe
that humming birds are insects.
Nevertheless, since humming
birds seem to have more in common with insects than, say, bobolinks with elephants or canaries
with mud turtles, I'll venture to
mention Edward MacDowell's
lively "To a Humming Bird,"
from Six Fantasies for Piano. In
conclusion, I'll direct your attention to "Kolibri" ("Humming
Bird") , a beautiful piano composition contained in Das magische Buch (The Magic Book),
op. 92, six tone pictures from the
pen of the German author and
composer, Walter Niemann.

READ NOT TO CONTRADICT AND CONFUTE-NOR TO BELIEVE
AND TAKE FOR GRANTED-BUT TO WEIGH AND CONSIDER

All unsigned reviews are by members of the staff

---------~------------------------------------The Road to Chaos

and a lucid explanation of the
thoughts, the words, and the deeds of
the man who set the whole world on
fire after he had become absolute
ruler in the land which had adopted
him. To be sure, Der Fuehrer, a Bookof-the-Month Club selection, is not,
and cannot be, the last word, or even
the most important word, about Hitler and the tools of Hitler; for it
stands to reason that many hitherto
unknown facts will come to light as
time goes on. Mr. Heiden closes his
valuable book with an account of
what happened during the Blood
Purge of 1934. A detailed story of
what took place since those terrible
days would require a work far more
extensive than Der Fuehrer.
Mr. Heiden is confident that the
Protoco·ls of the Wise Men of Zion,
which were written by a group of
anti-Semitic Russian officials on the
basis of a satirical analysis of Napoleon III from the pen of a clever
lawyer named Maurice Joly and were
brought into Germany by the notorious Alfred Rosenberg, had much to
do with the formation and the application of the Hitlerian ideology.

DER FUEHRER: Hitler's Rise to
Power. By Konrad Heiden. Translated by Ralph Manheim. Houghton Mifflin Company, Boston. 1944.
788 pages. $3.00.
HITLER did not, and, in all
A DOLF
probability, was not able to, gain
fame as an artist; but even if the
world at large had been compelled to
recognize and honor the resourceful
and utterly unprincipled dictator of
Germany as a great master of the
brush, the words written about Hitler
the painter would be a tiny rivulet
in comparison with the mighty avalanche of printed matter by means of
which historians, quasi-historians, biographers, journalists, and mere hacks
have for years been trying, more or
less successfully, to portray Hitler the
Fuhrer. Konrad Heiden's account of
Hitler's rise to power is a fascinating,
extensive, deep-probing, and welldocumented account of the career, the
ambitions, and the tactics of the man
who set Germany on fire even before
he became a full-fledged citizen of
Germany; it is a masterful exposition
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We shall create unrest, struggle, and
hate. . . . In our arsenal we carry a
boundless ambition, relentless hatred ....
If any state dares to resist us; if its
neighbors make common cause with it
against us, we shall unleash a world war.
The learned author, who is a sworn
·enemy of Naziism and all its works,
declares that Hitler "did not have a
plan and act according! y; he acted,
and out of his actions a plan arose."
Later on "he was forced to recognize
that they were laid down in this supposed Jewish book."
Der Fuehrer deals in detail with
Hitler's antecedents, with his boyhood
days, with his service in the German
army during World War I, with his
career as an informer, and with his
dreams and his visions when he lived
in a flophouse in Vienna. Then the
book, amassing many more details,
tells about the ambition that began
to stir in the ex-corporal's mind and
relates how, as the days went by, the
fanatical Hitler was able to gain fanatical adherents. It sets forth how he
developed and put into practice his
skill as an orator, how he won political power and came to be an important figure in Germany, how he bore
up under the impact of failures and
successes, and how, in the end, he
reached his goal in the government.
Here is a brief but comprehensive
analysis of Hitler's character:
All his gifts of oratory, persuasion,
planning, suddenly left him once a venture proved really impossible. Unless
there was something to be smas~1ed, overturned, subjugated, this strange personality assumed the dull gray tone which
continued to amaze observers even after
he had achieved the summits of power.
A hypersensitive nature, he reacted al-

most hypnotically to circumstances. This
is. why he responded to them so effectively. In times of calm, he was sleepy; in
tormented times, he lost all restraint; like
a flag, he snaps in the storm.
And here is a picture of Hitler as
painted by Max von Gruber, professor of racial hygiene at the Universit;
of Munich, an "uncontested authorit;
in racial questions":
For the first time I saw Hitler at close
quarters. Face and head: bad race, mongrel. Low, receding forehead, ugly nose,
broad cheekbones, small eyes, dark hair;
facial expression, not of a man commanding with full self-control, but betraying insane excitement. Finally, an
expression of blissful egotism.
Hitler, says Heiden, is indifferent to
facts. According to one who knew the
F'iJ..hrer well, the walls of his library
were full of the most beautiful books
-all unread. Hitler himself declared
that too much reading "removes you
from the world" and gives you "useless ballast." But he was clever in spite
of his pitiful lack of book-learning.
For almost ten years he carried on a
peace propaganda which utterly
duped many a man and many a woman who had far more learning than
he. While fighting to rise to power it
was his business "to convince the
masses that they were doing badly
while actually they were getting along
fairly well." He was determined to
prove to the world that hostility and
arrogance could not keep him down.
Even his associates often laughed at
him when he was not present; they
laughed at his miserable German, his
defective logic, his tasteless humor,
and his bad manners. Nevertheless,
they admired "his amazing political
success."
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Der Fueln·er is a valuable study of
Hitler the man and Hitler the politician. In addition, it contains much
important information about those
whom the Fuhrer elevated to prominence and forced to do his bidding.
It is more than a biography; it is an
absorbing account of social, economic,
cultural, political, military, and religious life in Germany from the end
of World War I to the year 1943.

Only Fair
THE SIGNPOST. By E. Arnot Robertson. The Macmillan Co., New
York. 1944. 240 pages. $2.50.
HE SIGNPOST

is frankly the escapist

love story of.a convalescent BritT
ish pilot and the disillusioned wife of
a Vichyite. Compared with a serious
war novel such as Arrival and Departure, it seems pretty thin and artificial stuff. Meeting by chance on a
boat bound for Ireland, Fairburn, the
pilot, and Denyse, the French girl,
feel drawn together by loneliness and
a hopelessness about the future, and
they decide to spend Fairburn's furlough in idyllic idleness in Kildooey,
Fairburn's childhood home. It is here,
among Irish people whose chief occupation is telling over and over incidents from the early struggle for
Irish independence, that Fairburn
and Denyse find a fleeting happiness
and a plethora of hospitality. As a
matter of fact, they become so deeply
involved in the lives of the Donegal
villagers that they forget many of
their own woes and sorrows. Although
the book ends tragically with the
death of Bridie, the beautiful Irish
lass with the sea mist eyes, it also
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leaves the impression that Fairburn
and Denyse have found themselves
and have become more aware of their
responsibilities toward each other and
toward all mankind.
The book is fairly light reading,
for it tones down the horrors of war
and plays up the everyday life of a
small group of isolated Irish people
whose problems, though they are serious, are still problems that can be
solved without bloodshed and violence. Most of these problems arise
from the signpost which has been
newly erected in Kildooey and which
points the way to Dublin. To the
young it points to life, adventure, romance, and escape from the drudgery
of working an exhaustt::d farm. It is
the symbol of their hopes and dreams,
and by pointing the way to a world
beyond the green hills of Kildooey it
stirs them with longing for cities and
towns and countries far away. To the
older generation, the signpost points
the way to the primrose path, for
Dublin to them is a modern Gomorrah. The struggle which the signpost
symbolizes is personalized by the clash
between Mr. Wallace, the merchant
who has had it erected, and Father
Keith the parish priest, who abhors
and resents its presence. The battle
between them ends in a draw; for
Bridie, the lass who longed for Dublin, dies after willingly renouncing
it, and Michael who never wanted to
leave Kildooey, starts out for Dublin
to give himself up as Bridie's murderer.
To this reviewer, the most interesting part of the book is the picture
it gives of the Irish people. According
to Miss Robertson, they are the kind-
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est and cruelest people on earth; they
are ghost-ridden and practical, brutal
and sentimental, horribly rude and
infinitely polite. Their women age
rapidly and taunt each other about
their lost beauty, and yet they cling
together and show each other all
sorts of small kindnesses. Their hospitality is embarrassingly profuse, and
they expect no return other than a
warm smile and a return visit.
Miss Robertson tells a good story,
but her novel is not significant
enough to outlast the season.
PATTERSON MAcLEAN FRIEDRICH

Good Photography
LITERARY ENGLAND: Pictures of
the Many Places Made Famous in
English Literature with the WellLoved Passages Which Make Them
Forever Memorable. By David E.
Scherman and Richard Wilcox,
with a Preface by Christopher Morley. Random House, New York.
1944. so pages. $4.00.
HIS collection of fifty photographs

with accompanying notes and quoT
tations is in part delightful and in

part exasperating. Good examples of
photography-and some twenty of the
pictures are this-are always a pleasure to look at. The uncertainty of the
compilers' aims apparently interfered
with the photographer's craft in making the other pictures, and this uncertainty produced a text of dubious
value.
Some thirty-three of the pictures
are valuable as a substitute for sightseeing. In these the photographers
give us a sense of the powerful rise
of the hills in the west midlands and

the Lake country, the wild expanses
of the moors in Yorkshire and Devon.
They show us a typical riverside mill,
examples of domestic architecture in
various parts of the country, some
famous old buildings, and two of London's busiest business districts. 'Vhen
these pictures are also photographically excellent, as in the case of "The
Mill at Tewkesbury," "The Pass at
Kirkstone," "Wimpole Street," "The
Thames near Oxford," and "The
Malvern Hills," they serve well as an
ersatz transatlantic ticket. A book
made up of pictures like the best ten
would be indeed rewarding.
The historical aspect of the collection is of little value. Christopher
Morley's observations regarding the
exciting data of "the Sense of Place"
contain much truth, but that sense
comes to us not through pictures of
a place but through being there. Few
of these photographs of historic buildings or fields are composed in such
a way as to give us much information, and they fail to impart to us
any sense of standing on holy
ground.
The literary aspect, however, is the
most disturbing. It prevents the book
from being a presentation of England
itself-which we would have welcomed-and gives us little to enhance
our interpretation of the literary
works that are quoted from. A few
of the pictures afford interesting
points to document a scene or an author's habitat, but too many are irrelevant to the work and disappointing as photography. A series on "England" without the onus of literary
illustration should be the compilers'
next venture.
ALICE R. BENSEN
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Food for Thought
GERJ\lANY AFTER HITLER. By
Paul Hagen. Farrar & Rinehart,
Inc., New York. 1944. 240 pages.
$2.00.
1fN this book Austrian-born Paul Hall gen, who was educated at the U niversity of Vienna and refused to serve
as an officer in the Austrian army during World War I because he was opposed on principle to the imperialist
designs of the Central Powers, deals
lucidly and understandingly with
some of the problems which will confront the United Nations after the
defeat of Germany. The author states
that the German army must be decisively beaten and that Naziism must
be crushed summarily and completely. There will be chaotic conditions
in Germany after the war; but the
many economic, social, and political
problems will not be beyond satisfactory solution if those who make
and dictate the peace approach them
with wisdom and foresight.
Mr. Hagen lived in Germany from
1920 until Hitler came into power.
As a newspaper editor and as one
who was closely associated with the
German labor movement he gained a
clear insight into what was happening
then and what was likely to happen
in the future. After 1934 he lived for
a time in Prague and had charge of
liaison with the underground movement inside the Third Reich. In 1940
he came to the United States as Research Director of the American
Friends of German Freedom. He does
not agree with those who maintain
that Germany must be totally destroyed. There must be "a deep-rooted
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revolution in Germany." A "vindictive or solely punitive solution" will
be no solution at all and will "not
give security to the world."
There can be no doubt that millions
of people in Germany have considered
the Nazi regime as a reign of terror; as
a party, not as the German regime; that,
like other victims of the Nazis, they have
hoped and expected to be liberated.

It will be necessary to win their
confidence and their co-operation.
This will create a spirit of co-operation necessary to make amends for the
past and make it possible to develop that
specific genius of German organizational,
technical and productive capacities,
which will enable Germany tomorrow,
for the first time in history, to take her
useful place as an equal among equals
in a free society of nations. This is the
only way to stop German aggression once
and forever.

Strange Personality
TOWARD A BETTER WORLD. By
Jan Christiaan Smuts. World Book
Company. Distributed by Duell,
Sloan and Pearce, New York. 1944.
308 pages. $2.75.
AN CHRISTIAAN SMUTS, author of
the twenty-one addresses in this
volume, once more leaped into prominence when last December he delivered a kindling address before the
United Kingdom branch of the Empire Parliamentary Association-the
first non-Britisher in history to preside (in the absence of Mr. Churchill
and Mr. Eden from the country) over
the British war cabinet. About the
same time, reviewers were paying
homage to F. S. Crafford's biography,
]an Smuts (Doubleday) . Soon after
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appeared the book which we are reviewing, Toward A Better World. All
this may have been altogether coincidental. Yet the fact remains that the
Prime Minister of the Union of South
Africa and Commander-in-Chief of
the South African forces has again
exposed himself to many pros and
cons.
o know a man, one ought to live

T with him, to see him perform day

after day on- and off-stage. If this is
impossible, biographies may serve as
a substitute. Another good way to
know a man is to read what he said.
For the printed word, dead though it
be, has the peculiar merit of compelling the reader to evaluate the personality of the writer purely on the
basis of whatever meaning he extracts
from the lifeless symbols.
Among those who profess to know
General Smuts, whether directly or
indirectly, there are some who say that
he is high-handed, domineering, ruthless, tactless, prejudiced, a "rugged individualist," that he is a spartan, and
that he tends to view things chiefly
in terms of power. Our own impressions, after reading his addresses, are
the following:
General Smuts is frank, forthright,
and fearless, sometimes to the point
of exasperation. He pursues his cold
logic to its ultimate end. He possesses
rare combinative insight and at times
displays a knowledge of political, sociological, scientific, and military affairs which enthralls one by its depth
and breadth. One discovers, moreover, in these addresses clairvoyant,
if not prophetic, glimpses into the
future, as when the General in 1934

said with reference to fascism: "The
disappearance of the sturdy, independent-minded, freedom-loving individual, and his replacement by a
servile mass mentality is the greatest
menace of our time" (p. 76) ; or when
he declared, also in 1934, with reference to Japan: "In the Far East a
cloud is appearing which, although it
is at present no greater than a man's
hand, may come to overshadow the
whole international sky in time" (p.
106); and when he, again in 1934,
made the daring prognostication:
"Adversity makes strange bedfellows,
and those who have in the past talked
loudest of the Yellow Peril may in
future be tempted to look for friends
in that unlikely quarter. The day
when Europe calls in the Far East
to redress the balance of the West
will be an evil day for Western civilization and the peace of the world"
(p. 108) . One also notes in these
addresses the General's unswerving
loyalty to the British Empire and a
deep regard for its future, although he
was the chief sponsor of the commonwealth conception, which guarantees
sovereignty to all members of the Empire. Finally, in all these addresses
one is impressed by the author's persuasive and optimistic belief in man
and in man's power to overcome the
world and to solve its perplexing
problems, so much so that one finds
it impossible to reconcile the General's hard realism with his buoyant
idealism.
The addresses were no doubt chosen with a view of bringing to the
reader's attention the General's basic
pattern of thought. ' 'Ve noted that he
steadfastly insists on segregation of
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the races, on parallel institutions for
both, on self-government for each, although he admits the difficulty of
determining how far the parallelism
of native and white institutions is to
go politically. He repeatedly stresses
the superiority of the Christian moral
code, although he is a bold champion
of early twentieth century evolutionism with its belief in the progressive
improvement of man. Some of his
ebullitions on evolution sound like
the vaporings of an upstart science instructor in the middle twenties (see
p. 182). Though his deepest interest
has been for more than a generation
the economic, social, and political
welfare of South Africa, the General,
in his address to the British Association for the Advancement of Science
-of which he was president in its
Centenary Year, 1931-1932- proved
himself equal to the challenging task
of presenting an over-all view of the
chief scientific developments within
the past century and of weaving such
theories as relativity, the Quantum,
organic evolution, and thermodynamics into a colorful unifying whole and
relating that whole to ethical and
esthetic values. One is truly overwhelmed by his dazzling power of
synthesis and subsumption.
We learned to know General Smuts
forty years ago when we read about
his daring exploits in the Anglo-Boer
wars. Later in life we read of his
achievements in World War I and of
his great contribution to the League
of Nations. But we believe we have
only now begun to appreciate his
personality and philosophy. We admire his frankness, we fear his bluntness, we shudder at his theory of
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"holism," we are infected by his optimism, we are tempered by his realism, but we grieve at this man's naive
faith in evolutionism. All told, his
personality has eme'r ged out of a dark
closet into the dawn, though not into
the bright light, of day. We still know
him only in part. Future historians
will have a hard time when they attempt to disentangle the threads that
make up General Smuts, that leader
of mystical precocity.

Will History Repeat?
UNFINISHED BUSINESS. By Stephen Bonsai. Doubleday, Doran
and Company, Garden City, N.Y.,
1944. 313 pages. $3.00.
~ TEPHEN BONSAL,

who had traveled
widely as a foreign correspondent
of New York papers, was chosen to
act as interpreter for President Wilson and Colonel House during the
Paris Peace Conference. He served
in that capacity at the formal sessions and at other meetings and was
also sent on confidential missions to
gather important information. At the
request of Wilson and House he kept
a diary in which he jotted down
memoranda on the proceedings and
notes on other developments in the
situation. Extracts from this diary are
here made public for the first time.
The initial set of entries, dated
from November 7 to 22, 1918, deal
with the armistice with Germany.
Even at that time "sun spots were
appearing in the orb of glorious victory, and selfish instincts, long held
in check by the urgencies of war
emergencies, were asserting them-
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selves." The clash of interests showed
itself still more clearly in the negotiations, in February, 1919, that led to
the first draft of the Covenant of the
League of Nations, during Wilson's
first visit to Paris. On his second visit,
in March and April, the battle for
the final draft of the World Compact was fought out. Bonsai's notes
on all this give many intimate, behind-the-scenes glimpses of what went
on in the sessions and elsewhere.
Five years ago this record of past
events would have been chiefly of
historical interest, but in our day it
becomes significant for the future.
History is repeating itself in more
than one respect. It is this fact that
has led Bonsai to publish his notes.
A study of the mistakes that were
made twenty-five years ago may be
of help toward avoiding similar mistakes when this war is over.
Now, as during the first World
War-and other wars before thatthere are those who find an escape
from the present and a compensation
for its horror and turmoil in constructing for the future a fine dream
world that leaves some of the hard
realities quite out of account, especially realities that pertain to others than- themselves. Again, there are
those who have "selfish instincts"
which they are anxious to serve, regardless of what that may mean to
the rest of the world. When, after
this war, the time for a peace settlement arrives, will the memory of the
failure of the last peace conference
bring about a more successful and
realistic harmonization of all those
clashing dreams and instincts and

interests than was the case in Paris
in 1919? Only the future can tell.

Quiet and Academic
THE SEVEN SLEEPERS AND
OTHER POEMS. By Mark Van
Doren. Henry Holt and Company,
New York. 1944. 123 pages. $2.50.
UR LADY

was of no such trim de-

gree," writes Mark Van Doren
0
as he contemplates the difficult life
that "Our Lady Peace" imposes upon
us; she is a "homely goddess, big as
the world that burned, Grandmother
and taskmistress, field and town" -a
salutary concept at this time when
the end of this war seems to be in
sight. The collection, The Seven Sleepers, includes some thirty war poems
published by New Directions in 1942;
a series entitled "The Middle Creature," considering man's moral nature; "The Double Life," dealing
with the individual's relation to Mankind; "Down World," a section on the
world without; "The Seven Sleepers,"
on Kierkegaard, Kafka, Spinoza, and
Tacitus; and "Time Educates," on
the relation of the old to the young.
Van Doren's poems are completely
free from the hysteria that inflates
much wartime poetry. He writes
quietly and firmly:
Let us believe, he said, in the near

house,
The needful, with its rafters of raw pine
Hewn to the custom; thatched with
country thunder,
And windows on the meadow side of
fear.

But in many of the poems the implications of the thought seem inade-
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quately realized; the discussion of life
and of death seems academic. The
best poems transmit the emotional
implication of the thought: such are
"The Near House"; "The Double
Life"Unnamed and named, two men in me,
Mankind and Jack, the root, the rose,
So wave as one in double pride:
Myself, and he that never died.
the remarkable poem "Down World,"
one of the finest short poems of our
time, in which he says of dammed
water:
The sodden eyelids, weary of themselves,
Dream of the crack to come, the pouring
through;
Then the parched bed, abrasive, and the
close
Going once again down world and true.
In one of the numerous poems
about Time, the poet observes a diarist, who is "racing the remembrance
of a day To its far end, that sleep
would sponge away."
Van Doren's poetry is not great,
but it is never facile or meretricious.
His qualities are well exhibited in
the poems cited and in "Autonomous," "Samaritan," "The Elect," "Invincible,:· and several others.
ALICE R. BENSEN

Summary of a Cynic
MEMOIRS OF A SUPERFLUOUS
MAN. By Albert Jay Nock. Harper
and Brothers, New York. 1943. 326
pages. $3.00.
URING the war years, many books
of ideas have been published.
This is another of these, in the words
of the author " ... a history of ideas,
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the autobiography of a mind in relation to the society in which it found
itself." But its theme is its only point
of likeness; in any number of respects
it is entirely different from any recent publication.
The extreme cynicism of the Memoirs sets it apart. Surely, if this is a
true picture of the writer, he is, as
the title "Suggests, a superfluous man.
Albert Jay Nock, critic, publicist, and
erstwhile clergyman, takes a stand
against almost everything in American society, making it clear that he
just does not "belong." Education,
religion, government, the press-all
come in for their share of criticism.
However, the concentrated attack is
directed toward the materialism of
the nineteen hundreds, which Mr.
Nock calls "economism." Viewing
modern society from the . detachment
of the ivory tower, the writer sees
modern materialism as the absolute
evil. It is responsible for war, for
poverty, for all the ills of human
kind. Mr. Nock, who is reactionary in
views and sympathies, laments the loss
of ancient values, forgetting, conveniently, that previous civilizations had
wars and that poverty has been long
existent. In a like manner, he criticizes most of the institutions of the
present-day world until ultimately he
reaches a hopeless position. Things
are like this-nothing can be done,
nothing is worth doing. But he fails
to add that the world which embraces
these views is destroyed beyond repair.
The Memoirs has several saving
graces in spite of its negative cynicism. Fortunately, the reader has the
feeling all along that Mr. Nock is
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doing a splendid job of fooling himself and others. The whole philosophy
is a little too consistent; it is difficult
to think even of an intellectual aristocrat as being so critical of everything except of being critical. The
book is written in excellent prose,
handled in the manner of the worldly-wise. It is humorous, clear, and
readable. And finally, while most
readers will find themselves in violent
disagreement with the ·content of
practically every page, they will also
find themselves stimulated to question many things in modern "civilization" which need to be questioned.
W. D. LoY

Great Virtuoso
THE LIFE OF OLE BULL. By Mortimer Smith. Princeton University
in connection with the AmericanScandinavian Foundation. 1943. 220
pages. $3.00.

generation has a number of
artists who, during their lifetime,
have the world at their feet and who
have the acclaim of the crowded concert halls, but who, soon after their
death, fall into comparative oblivion.
Violinist Bull was such an artist. Practically untutored as a result of the
resentment he felt at the rebuffs of
Spohr, with whom he wished to study,
he succeeded in becoming the greatest
virtuoso since the days of Paganini.
That in itself was a task, for he had
to compete with such fiddlers as
Joachim, Vieuxtemps, and Wieniawski.
Except to violinists, who would
naturally be interested in his phenomenal technique, and to intensely
EVERY

patriotic Norwegians, who revere him
perhaps more as a patriot and as the
mentor of Edvard Grieg than as a
musician, Ole Bull is little more
than a name in music dictionaries.
Yet he was the most glamorous figure that graced the concert stages of
19th-century Europe and America.
Had he disciplined himself musically,
the prophecy that an infuriated Liszt
hurled at him ("Your name will be
forgotten while the world is still .
kneeling before my memory") need
not have come true. Had Ole devoted
more of his energy to the basic principles of his art than to politics, more
to counterpoint than to a Norwegian
settlement in America, more to serious composition than to frilly improvisation, he would perhaps have
taken his place beside contemporaries
Liszt and Wagner, but he wouldn't
have been half the person he was.
The pioneers in western America,
for whom he also pia yed, loved him
because he was one of them. America
was captivated by this hulk of a man
because he represented that fierce
Norwegian desire for freedom which
had once even prompted him to refuse to play for the Swedish monarch because the latter had insulted
the Norwegians during a conversation with Bull.
Mortimer Smith has written a
splendid book for everybody to enjoy. Non-musicians need not fear that
it is cluttered up with chronologicaJ
data and opus numbers, nor that the
author tries to catalog BuB's work as
belonging to "youthful periods" or
"early senile periods." He merely
tells the true story of a great man-a
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man who loved people, who loved
his native Norway and democratic
America, who loved Norwegian culture well enough to spend a fortune
on founding its theatre, and who
loved to play the violin to earn his
living.
M. A. BICHSEL

New Light
TCHAIKOVSKY. By Herbert Weinstock. Alfred A. Knopf, New York.
1943. 386 and XXV pages. Illustrated. $5.oo.
URING

the fifty years that have

D elapsed since the death of Piotr
Ilyich Tchaikovsky there have been,
in the main, three widely circulated
and hotly debated verdicts concerning the music which the famous Russian bequeathed to the world. Some
have condemned Tchaikovsky's works
out of hand. In their opinion, his
compositions tear passion to tatters
and are, from every point of view,
utterly unworthy of being mentioned
in the same breath with the music
of those men who are universally
acknowledged as great masters. Others have exalted Tchaikovsky to the
skies. To their thinking, he was one
of the elect. Still others, trying to
look at the Russian's output with a
level eye, recognize him as a mastermelodist and a master of the art of
orchestration but refuse to consider
him one of the greatest of the great.
In all likelihood, those three judgments will continue to lead a more
or less comfortable existence in the
world of music. They are based, to a
large extent, on painstaking study
of the works Tchaikovsky has left us,
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true; but they have their origin,
to a far larger extent, on individual
and wholly subjective reactions. Some
of the judges have seen fit to take
into account the biographical facts
and near-facts that were known before the publication of Herbert Weinstock's excellent and definitive lifehistory of Tchaikovsky; others have
contended that the sources of genius
have nothing whatever to do with
the products of genius and have,
therefore, gone on retailing their pet
verdicts without giving thought to
what had come to light or had remained hidden about the renowned
composer's career.
Mr. Weinstock has used much new
material in the preparation of his
biography of Tchaikovsky. As a result, he has been able to paint a
portrait far more accurate than any
previous picture of the hotly discussed composer. He is indebted to
the U.S.S.R. for the hitherto unknown facts, and the reader of his
book, in turn, is indebted to him for
a comprehensive and well-written
analysis of all those elements that
made Tchaikovsky what Tchaikovsky was and is. The author points · .
out clearly and convincingly that
the somber, sensual, introspective,
and self-pitying qualities in the composer's mental make-up had much
to do with the character of the music
that came from a mind of such a
nature. He speaks frankly but objectively about the many emotional
disturbances to which the famous
Russian was subject and deals fairly
and honestly with the terrible affliction which cast a dark shadow over
It IS
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the man's personal life. The account
of Tchaikovsky's struggles, successes,
and sorrows is complete. Those who
read it carefully will no doubt agree
that one cannot arrive at an adequate
verdict concerning Tchaikovsky the
musician without giving thoughtful
attention to Tchaikovsky the man.
The numerous quotations from the
composer's own writings add life and
spirit to the intensely fascinating
book.
Piotr Ilyich said of Brahms:
His music is not lighted by genuine
emotion. It lacks poetry and makes great
pretence to profundity. These depths
contain nothing: they are empty. . . .
His music is made out of fragments of
some undefinable something, skilfully
welded together. The design lacks definite shape, colour, vitality. But I must
confess simply that, apart from any definite accusation, Brahms as a musical
personality is antipathetic to me. I can't
abide him. No matter what he does, I
remain unmoved and cold. This is an
entirely instinctive reaction.

Tchaikovsky considered Wagner "a

symphonist by nature," a man "gifted
with a genius that has been wrecked
upon his tendentiousness," a man
whose "inspiration is paralysed by
theories that he has himself invented
and that he is determined to put into
practice against all opposition," a
man who "in his attempts to attain
reality, truth, and rationalism . . . .
leaves music quite out of the picture." The comment "Very interesting" says Mr. Weinstock, was "about
the most laudatory phrase he ever
applied to any Wagnerian work except Lohengrin." Toward Beethoven
the Russian had "a feeling of wonder, but also of terror." Mozart is to
him "the culminating point of musical beauty." He refused to recognize Bach as "a great genius," looked
upon Handel as "wholly fourth-rate,"
found Gluck "attractive," liked "some
things of Haydn," thought that Bizet
was "warmed by genuine, sincere emotions and inspiration," and declared
that Moussorgsky, "for all his ugliness, speaks a new language."

Brushmen
Rain
and sun together
do a handsome job
of enamelling the April
leaves.
-RoLAND RYDER-SMITH.

PUBLICATIONS

A BRIEF GLANCE AT

A SURVEY OF BOOKS
-----------------------~-----------------------AVALANCHE

DRAGONWYCK
By Anya Seton. Houghton Mifflin
Company, Boston. 1944. 366 pages.
$2.50·
ESS than a hundred years ago a
remnant of European feudalism
still flourished on American soil. It
was not until the Hudson River Valley anti-rent wars of the late 184o's
and the early 185o's brought a painful and increasingly dangerous situation to a head that the old-world
manor system was finally abolished by
court decree. Anya Seton has chosen
this critical period in our nation's
history as a setting for Dragonwyck.
She explains that

By Kay Boyle. Simon and Schuster,
New York. 1944. 209 pages. $2.50.
AY BoYLE's exciting adventure

story of the French underground
K
is obviously, and no doubt deliberate- L
ly, a timely pot-boiler.
Far different in theme and in structure from Miss Boyle's earlier novels,
Avalanche is nevertheless a vivid and
well-made contribution to the long
list of sabotage and espionage tales
that have come out of World War II.
It is the story of a young American
girl, Fenton Ravel, and of her search
for her lover, Bastineau, an Alpine
guide reported lost beneath the
smothering snows of an avalanche.
Before the fall of France, Fenton had
spent many happy vacations in the
friendly frontier village of Truex.
When she returned to Truex in the
winter of 1942, she was puzzled anc.l
dismayed by the cold hostility and the
frank suspicion of the villagers. Why?
What had happened? Was Bastineau
really dead? Fenton was forced to
walk a dark and dangerous road before she found the answer to these
and other disturbing questions.

this story was suggested by a news item
in the New York Herald, 1849, but the
main characters are entirely fictional.
The historical framework-manor system
anti-rent wars, Astor Place massacre, and
steamboat race-is, however, founded on
fact, and I have tried to be accurate in
presenting it and all background detail.
There was on the Hudson a way of life
such as this, and there was a house not
unlike Dragonwyck.
The daug~ter of two writers-Grace

Gallitin Seton and Ernest Thompson
Seton-the author of Dragonwyck pos-

59

I

60

The CRESSET

sesses a fine gift for descriptive writing. She describes the manners and
the activities of the period with
warmth and understanding. The physical setting for Dragonwyck is etched
with brilliant clarity. Miss Seton is
much less successful in plot building
and character creation. Nicholas Van
R yn, the patron of dragonwyck, is
straight out of the purple melodraJ:!la
of a bygone day, and meek young
Miranda is equally stereotyped, equally incredible. The plot is thin and
hackneyed.

COLLIER'S COLLECTS
ITS WITS
The Cream of a Two-Year Crop
of Cornie Dmwings. Selected by
Gurney Williams. McBride & Company, New York. 1944. $1.29.
o those who repeatedly ask their
friends whether they have seen a
certain cartoon in the current issue
of Collier's or similar magazines, this
collection will afford ample ammunition. The selections were made by
Gurney Williams, whose job it is to
buy up comics for the weekly, and
who has written a three-page preface
to this collection to show the evolution of a cartoon from its embryonic
stage in the fertile mind of a gag
man through its birth process from
the pen of the artist, down to the
last growing up detail of being whittled down by the art director and his
editors.
This collection is by no means as
good as a previous collection of Collier's cartoons published everal years
ago (People of Note, drawn by Gluyas
Williams, with verses by Laurence
McKenney), but one can suppose

T

that wartime expenditure of pape1
for this publication is justified when
one considers that people must laugh,
especially when they are at war.
M.A. BICHSEL

THE STORY OF THE
PENNSYLVANIA DUTCH
By Ann Hark. Lithographs by C.
H. DeWitt. Harper and Brothers,
New York. 1943. 32 pages. u;4x10.
$1.00.
HIS story of the Pennsylvania
Dutch, written in words and in
pictures, will delight the collector of
Americana and fascinate a child of
any age. The text is very simple exposition, telling of the immigration
of the Dutch, the majority of whom
came from the Rhenish Palatinate.
It is the story of a people's economy,
society, and religion. It is the story
of a phase of the building of America.
But more important and entertaining than the actual writing are the
lithographs done by C. H. DeWitt,
the well-known artist. The fourteen
full-page pictures in color and the
many black-and-white drawings vividly re-create the life of these deeply
religious people who rooted themselves in the soil of a new land more
than two hundred years ago.
W. D. LoY

T

A TREASURY OF GREAT
RUSSIAN SHORT STORIES
Edited by Avrahm Yarmolinsky.
The Macmillan Company, New
York. 1944. 1,o 18 pages. $4.00.
HE interest of Americans in Russia and things Russian is evidenced by the recent publication of
several collections of Russian stories.

T
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This offering of Yarmolinsky's is the
most comprehensive of them. Its selections cover approximately the century
preceding the Bolshevik revolution,
the first story having been written in
18 30 and the last in 1 917. The fiftythree titles range in length from
three to a hundred pages.
The writers represented are Pushkin, Gogol, Turgenev, Dostoevsky,
Leskov, Tolstoy, Chekhov, Korolenko,
Kuprin, and Gorky. The editor appears to be partial to Chekhov, for
his writings-twenty-five in numberfill just about a third of the book.
The selections from Maxim Gorky
reek with an unhealthy preoccupation
with sex.
Not all the material included would
ordinarii y be classed under the head
of short stories. There are episodes,
sketches, and other forms of literature.

There is frequently no plot and no
element of suspense. A few humorous pieces have found a place in the
collection, such as Dostoevsky's delightful An Unpleasant Predicament.
On the whole, however, the prevailing tone of the book is a depressing
one. There is so much that is sordid,
grim, and even morbid. The life of
the characters, especially when they
are peasants, usually appears dreary,
futile, and frustrate. Life in Russia
evidently was like that for the common folk under the old regime, and
some of the writers who portrayed it
so realistically in its cheerlessness and
its degradation did it to register a
protest against it. The American reader, after finishing the book, is likely
to turn back with a sense of relief to
the fresh, purposeful life that flows
about him in this blessed land of ours.

Flyer's Request
Mix me a dream in your big blue bowl,
Mammy Midnight, while you croon;
A dream that will soothe the gnaw in my soulMix it up with your ladle-the moon.
Pour in some cream from the milky-way,
And add some star-dust too'Cause I'm zoomin' out on the edge of the day
To take pot-luck with you!
GEORGE

RossMAN

Recent

Each month THE CRESSET presents a
check list of important articles in
leading magazines which will be of
interest to our readers

THE RELIGIOUS SCENE
"What is essential to the world
of today is not the form of democracy, but its spirit," is the heart
of the Most Reverend Paul YuPin's penetrating article, "China's
Democratic Tradition," which recently appeared in The Commonweal (Feb. 4). According to this
writer, it is this spirit that marks
the bond between the United
States and China. We in America,
so the author believes, are accustomed to thinking of democracy
in terms of our particular form of
government. However, the essence of democracy consists not in
any certain form of government,
but rather in popular sovereignty
and in respect for the individual.
In this sense of the word, China
has been a democracy for centuries. From the seventh to the
twentieth centuries, China's governmental leaders were chosen
from among the people, without
regard to wealth, by examina-

tions based on the classics. Freedom of speech is as old as China.
Since 221 B.C., the people actually governed themselves in their
towns and villages. China has
now prepared a democratic constitution which Chiang Kai-shek
has promised to introduce after
the war. This constitution draws
its power from the people, guarantees the freedoms characteristic
of democracy, and makes provision 'for public education.
In The Christian Century of
Feb. 16, Fred Eastman, professor
of religious literature and drama
at Chicago Theological Seminary,
offers "A Reply to Screamers."
He fully sympathizes with refugees like Arthur Koestler who,
having seen with their own eyes
the indescribable atrocities committed in Europe against the
Jews, are screaming for something to be done. But the author
believes that there is little America can do now to satisfy these
screamers. His reasons are these:
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First, the atroCities in Europe
were to be expected because after
the last war politicians tried to
assure peace merely by political
safeguards, neglecting economic
interests and conflicting ideologies. Even before World War I,
Americans knew there was trouble brewing in the Orient because
we were selling the orientals arms
and teaching them imperialism,
and in Europe and America: because of the rise of ideologies
hostile to religion and democracy.
Secondly, we don't know what to
do besides what we are doing
now, namely, fighting an all-out
war. Emotional outbursts, further
extension of the war, and more
committees will not help. Thirdly, the tremendous job ahead of
us, that of building peace and security after military victory and
the task of re-educating millions
of minds which have been indoctrinated with false ideals in Germany but also in our country,
requires that we keep our heads
clear and our emotions in check.
In "The Menace of the Sunday School" (The Christian CenturyJ Feb. g), Lockhart Amerman
discharges a broadside of bitter
criticism against the American
Sunday school. "As the Sunday
school stands today, it is a living
symbol of the supreme irrelevance of Christ." Mr. Amerman's
chief accusations are these. The
Sunday school pompously apes
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secular pedagogy due to the fact
that it is largely taught by professionals in the field of religious
education who know too little
about the facts of the Christian
religion. The author also protests
against modern Sunday school literature which "makes instruction
a means rather than end," and
which offers courses on almost
everything except the facts of
human depravity and divine
grace. Finally, the author believes
that as a result of its "worship
services," the modern Sunda J
school creates in young people ;:
total unfamiliarity with the at
mosphere and liturgical endowment of historic Christian worship. Mr. Amerman suggests that
churches submit their educational
leaders to the same theological
discipline required of ministers,
and that seminaries become more
interested in lay education and
take a more direct hand in the
production of religious educational materials. The author also proposes that Christianity must
again become the dominating, rerequired, directive influence in
all of education.

BOOM TOWN ON THE
AMAZON
Marquis '"'· Childs, in the Saturday Evening PostJ under this
title, sheds some light on the
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place where our government is
trying to get rubber to supplement our supplies of natural and
synthetic rubber . . It is Mana us,
Brazil, situated on the Negro
river, seven miles above the spot
where it joins the Amazon. Years
ago, when the automobile industry was in its infancy, and rubber
brought high prices, Manaus was
a boom town, with a peak population of about 5o,ooo. It was then
that its famous opera house came
into being and opera companies
came from Italy for "the season."
Then the "bubble" burst, for
cheap rubber from Ceylon and
Malaya flooded the market and
Manaus could no longer compete.
A depression hit the area from
which the present war has given
it its first real relief, which, however, seems to be only partial and
temporary as the efforts of our
Rubber Development Corporation have not succeeded in getting as much rubber there as had
been anticipated. What may develop out of the present situation
is that Manaus promises "to be
an important stopping point on a
new air route that is planned to
strike down the center of the
South American Continent."

~
THE MYSTERIOUS
GERALD SMITH
In Collier's, 't\Talter Davenport
presents the "rabble rouser" of

our day, who "currently aspires to
be nothing but Bad News for Republican Globalists." He has
three concerns, the America First
Party, the Committee of One Million, and the Federation of
Americanization of Michigan. Mr.
Smith has been investigated by
the F.B.I., the Internal Revenue
Bureau, and Army Intelligence,
but nothing has been found
against him. So he goes merrily
on his way, a thorn in the flesh
for the politicians because Smith
claims to hold in his hand two or
three million "home and fireside
votes." Gerald L. K. Smith was at
one time a strong supporter of
Huey Long, of "Every Man a
King" fame, whom he still regards as a "martyr to political assassins." After Huey's untimely
demise he left Louisiana and took
up his abode in Michigan, where
he at present occupies the entire
twentieth floor of Industrial
Bank Building at a rental of
$762.50 a month, where he edits
his publication, The Cross and
the Flag, which boasts a circulation of only 7,ooo. He disclaims
being anti-Semitic, but he does
not want "Winston Churchill to
name our next President and Joe
Stalin to write our foreign policy."
He gets his support from n1en
and women who admire him and
are willing to contribute one or
two dollars, or even five dollars,
for his "cause." Just now he is not
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doing much radio broadcasting,
but he does have the politicians
guessing. Smith admits this and
glories in it. "Yes, sir, I'm a bad,
bad man. I'm the candidate's kiss
of death. Say, isn't it wonderful to
hear candidates talk of fearless
crusading, courageous attacks and
all that and then suddenly wilt
when asked to come out with guts
and tell you what they stand for?
Why, most of these candidates
would as lief shake hands with
old Beelzebub himself as with
Gerald Smith. Liefer! What's old
Satan got that's going to count in
this campaign? Nothing but an
old iron tail, a couple of hot
horns and a pair of cow hoofs.
Huh?"

CALLING AMERICA
The Survey Graphic of February is a special number, the ninth
in its "Calling America" series. Its
subject is "American-Russian
Frontiers," and its special editors
are Richard B. Scandrett, Jr., and
Albert Rhys Williams. Like the
special numbers which have preceded it in this series, it is, in every
respect, another outstanding
achievement. The articles on every
important phase of life in Russia
today and its relation to Europe
and the future of the world, together with the maps, illustrations, and art work in general,
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make this issue an invaluable
source of information for anyone
interested in obtaining a complete
picture of Russia. It is unnecessary to add that few subjects are
more vi tal or in greater need of
clear thinking on the basis of facts
rather than of prejudice and emotion. The presentation is, as a
whole, favorable to Russia and
challenges at many points the
popular reasons for anti-Russian
sentiment. Since propaganda is
often half-truth, this other side
of the picture is an important
contribution toward the whole
truth and, consequently, toward a
balanced judgment. For a better
understanding of Russia and her
role in war and peace, we heartily
recommend this special number
of Survey Graphic.
"Shipyards and the Boys,"
written by Anne Rotler Issler in
the March Survey Graphic, presents the problems faced by the
thousands of youngsters under
eighteen, most of them boys, who
have gone to work in the West
Coast shipyards. It discusses the
efforts made by the employers in
co-operation with the local school
systems and welfare and recreational agencies to provide for
their proper care and development. The conclusions of the article are summarized in the final
sentences: "The majority of our
teen-age workers are a credit to
their Uncle Sam and an asset to
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California. Young though they
are, they have the initiative and
courage of pioneers. We shall need
them in the years to come. But
they need, now, better places to
live, ·better chances to play, some
measure of adult guidance and
supervision."
TOWARD TO-MORROW

Some weeks ago at a dinner in
New York commemorating the
twenty-fifth anniversary of her association with The Nation} Freda
Kirchwey, the present editor, set
the course which The Nation
would follow to win the war and
to prevent the failure of the
peace. Her address, appearing in
The Nation (l\farch 11) under the
title, "Program of Action," is significant, because it summarizes so
well not only the editorial policy
of The Nation} but also expresses
the best thinking of current liberalism. After making specific proposals both for the foreign and
domestic policy of our government, she sums up her "points"
in the "simple plea": "Ordinary
people everywhere are sick to
death of the scramble for power of
privileged groups; they are sick
of intrigue, of divisions among
men; they are sick of the cruelty
which has made the world a place
of horrors and ignominy. What
they want-all they want-are the
opposites of these products of fas-

cism and war. They want a breath
of human warmth in a world
grown cold with hate; they want
freedom · to work and talk and
enjoy the decencies of life; to educate their children. They are willing to die-they are dying, in millions, so that other men may have
these things. But if they die only
to keep alive a world in which
the hope of freedom again withers
and hatred and war come to flower, then the payment for that deception will be even heavier than
the awful payment exacted today
for the deceptions of the last time.
It is our task--our only important task on this earth-to help
create a world fit, not for heroes,
but for ordinary men and women."
Instinctively we share these
hopes and fears. We are saddened,
however, by the realization that
liberalism in general fails to recognize the full extent of the tragedy of the human situation and,
therefore, ignores the triumph
over sin and wrong which is the
power of Christianity.
"Does Europe Need Germany?"
is the question which Louis Fischer considers in The Nation o£
March 18. His answer is a convincing argument against what he
calls The Ruin Germany doctrine. He puts it this way, "Considering its murders and sins, Germany undoubtedly deserves a
cruel1 crushing peace. The real
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test of the future peace settlement,
however, is not whether Germany
deserves it but whether we can
afford it." After discussing the various answers now being given to
the question of what is to be done
with Germany, Mr. Fischer warns
against the delusion that the destruction of our defeated enemies would mean the disappearance of the causes of war. It
would only induce complacency
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about the necessity of setting up
an effective international instrument for the prevention of war.
The strategic position of Germany
in the world revolution, the author argues, confronts England
and America with the task of presenting something that looks better to Europe than the Russian
system. The first step in this task
is to solve the problems of democracy at home.

Manuscript
Freesias
In a jade bowl
Grace my table. I close
A blatant book and try to read
Freesias.
FLORENCE T. HILLARD

Motion Picture
THE CRESSET

evaluates one of the world's most powerful forces

Criticism of Lifeboat is important
because it is the most prominent and
pathetic example of weasel-minded
fear of clearly selling our side of the
story in this world-wide war for the
minds and bodies of men. Why should
we be namby-pamby in treating the
thundering credo of democracy?

York premiere of LifeT boatNew(2oth
Century-Fox, AlHE

fred Hitchcock) touched off one
of the most violent controversies
the screen world has seen in many
a moon. Dorothy Thompson stated bluntly that she "gave Lifeboat ten days to get out of town."
Bosley Crowther, of the New
York TimesJ declared that

A civilian reader stated that although Lifeboat could very easily
be turned to the advantage of the
Nazis, it is, nevertheless, an honest, if somewhat shocking, reflection of our conduct to date. In a
statement published in the New
York TimesJ Producer Kenneth
Macgowan explained that Lifeboat had not been intended primarily as a symbolic or propaganda film but grew out of Director
Hitchcock's desire to lay an entire
picture in a lifeboat and thus . to
produce the first one-set feature
film ever to be made. A careful
study of Mr. Steinbeck's as yet
unpublished manuscript convinced Mr. Crowther that the finished film did not follow the author's story. Thus Mr. Steinbeck

unless we had seen it with our own
eyes, we would never have believed
that a film could have been made in
this country in the year 1943 which
sold out the democratic ideal and
elevated the Nazi "superman." Certainly we would never have imagined
that such a picture could have been
made by the estimable director Alfred
Hitchcock from a story by John Steinbeck. Yet such is the picture Lifeboat
which drifted into the Astor the other
day. And this writer sits here in consternation at the appalling folly
which it represents.

Letters from Times readers
were almost unanimous in their
condemnation of the picture. One
soldier wrote:
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must be absolved of the serious
charge of creating a screen vehicle
for defeatist propaganda.
Lifeboat unquestionably sells
democracy short. It is cold, ugly,
and brutal. The polidcal implications are bleak and depressing.
But there is another aspect even
more appalling: the complete
spiritual bankruptcy of the handful of men and women who serve
as prototypes of two opposing
ideologies. It must be a terrible
thing to be adrift in a frail boat
on the vast reaches of a mighty
ocean, to be forced to pit one's
small, pitiful resources against
the staggering power of wind and
wave. And yet only the humblest
member of this carefully selected
cross-section of humanity acknowledges the unseen presence
of the omnipresent Ruler of the
universe. Rage, lust, hatred,
greed, vanity, opportunism, and
the will to kill are ever present in
the lifeboat; but only occasionally does one catch a glimpse of
moral integrity, unselfishness,
kindliness, genuine democracy,
and an awareness of the need for
spiritual strength and divine
guidance.
For a short while last summer
we heard and read a great deal
about Warner Brothers' screen
adaptation of former Ambassador
Joseph E. Davies' widely read
book, Mission to Moscow. Then,
abruptly, the discussion died out,
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and we heard no more. Recently
I had a chance to see Mission to
Moscow) and it seems to me that
there are two logical reasons for
the film's short-lived prominence:
(1) Movie-goers who are genuinely. interested in a dispassionate
appraisal of Russia and things
Russian are sure to resent the
heavy coat of whitewash which
would change red to lily-white,
and (2) those who are merely interested in entertainment undoubtedly considered Mission to
Moscow a rather dull travelogue.
Speaking of whitewash, isn't it
a mistake to apply it so freely to
every film which pertains to Russia? The heroic stand of the Russian people against the Nazi aggressor has been truly magnificent. In fact, it has been the finest
and most convincing demonstration of the invincibility of a united people to come out of this war.
The record speaks for itself with
eloquence which brings a
lump into our throats and tears
into our eyes. The Battle of Russia (Army Service Forces, Col.
Anatole Litvak) will not lessen
our admiration for the staunch
defenders of Leningrad, Stalingrad, and the many cities, towns,
and villages which were overrun
during the first months of the
German invasion. It will sharpen
our realization of the fact that a
great deal of nonsense is being
crammed down our throats re-

an
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garding Russian history and the
Russian scene, past and present.
The American home front is
faithfully and sympathetically
portrayed in two recent releases.
Written by a small-town teacher
to a soldier on a foreign battleground, Letter to a Hero (RKOPathe) is a quiet report on the
state of the nation. Photographed
in a real town - Monroe, New
York- this short film has power,
beauty, and refreshing, straightforward simplicity. Happy Land
(2oth Century-Fox, Irving Piche!) is a highly successful picturization of MacKinlay Kantor's
book of the same title. As the war
progresses, more and more bereaved parents try to find . an answer to the bitter question, "Why
should it be my boy? Why?" Mr.
Kantor's tender and moving story
of one Iowa family was designed
to bring comfort to those who
have lost beloved sons on the field
of battle and to pay tribute to
our heroic war dead. The screen
version has captured much of the
spirit of the book. Only occasionally does the action become
artificial and slightly mawkish.
Having polished off the Nazis
in Germany in that fantastic epic,
Desperate journey, Errol Flynn
has transferred his activities to a
new field. In Northern Pursuit
(Warners, Raoul Walsh) Mr.
Flynn still dashes about after the
manner of a vest-pocket Super-

man-and his adventures are just
about as credible as the action in
a Superman comic strip. Another
thing. Fun is fun, but the wise
crack which brings the picture to
a close is disgusting effrontery.
Mr. Flynn's widely reported escapades in real life have long
since ceased to be amusing.
Don't let the title fool you.
Fortunately for all, True to Life
(Warners, George Marshall) really isn't true to life at all. It is,
however, amusing enough in a
gay, slightly mad, and mildly cynical way.
If Old Acquaintance (Warner
Bros., Vincent Sherman) proves
anything at all, it proves that
there are times when old acquaintance should be "forgot."
You may decide that an oversized
monument suitably inscribed,
"She was patient," should be
erected to Bette Davis for her
longsuffering patience in the role
of Katharine Marlowe. On the
other hand, you'd be entirely justified in wondering just why she
didn't firmly push her dear friend
Millie in the "puss" and speedily
depart from there. John Van Druten's stage play, Old Acquaintance, may have been ever so
charming. I wouldn't know about
that. But the screen adaptation,
in spite of the heroic efforts of an
excellent cast, is just so much
drivel.
That goes for Whistling in
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Brooklyn (M-G-M, S. Sylvan Simon), too. Here Red Skelton
continues his mad caperings in
the role of the Fox. The only
worth while innovation in this
unoriginal offering is the appearance of the Brooklyn Dodgers.
Baseball fans will enjoy the sight
of "dem bums."

War pictures have been a dime
a dozen recently. Perhaps that's
why M-G-M has written two wars
into The Man from Down Under. Surely, Charles Laughton
must have blushed more than one
deep, dark blush as he plodded
clumsily through a ridiculous
role.
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Because .of the steadily mounting costs of
production~

it has become necessary to

increase the annual subscription price of
THE CRESSET to $2.501 effective May II
1944. A saving may be effected~ however~

by ordering THE CRESSET for two years
at $4.501 or for three years at $6.00.
Until May 1 subscriptions-both new
1

and renewal-will be accepted at the
present rate of $2.00 per year.

